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P 8 A L. M 1. 


LEST is the Many" and none but. he, | 
Who walks not with ungodly men, 
Nor ſtands their evil deeds to ſee, 
Nor lits the innocent to” arraign; 
The perlecutor's guilt. to ſhare, . 
Oppre ſſive in the ſcorner's chair. 


2 Obedience is his pure delight, 1 it 
To do the leaf ure of his Load: 
His exerciſe by day and night 
To ſearch his ſoul-converting words 4 
The law of Liberty to prove, ED. 
The perfect law of life and love. © * _ 
9 Faſt by the Rreams of Paradiſe _ 
He as a pleaſant plant ſhall grow 1 
The tree of righteouſneſs ſhall riſe, 
And all his blooming honours ſhowy 
Spread out his boughs and flouriſh fair, 
And fruit unto perfection bear, 55 


4 His verdant leaf ſhall never fade, NN 
His works of Faith ſhall never ceaſe 3 
His happy toil ſhall all ſucceed, 
Whom God himſelf delights to bleſs : 
But no ſucceſs th* ungodly find, 
Scatter'd like chaff before the Wind 


No portion and no place have: they 
With thoſe whom God vouchſafes to 'approve; 
A 5 SOR 


„ p 


1 
Caſt in- the dreadful Judgment- day, 
Who trample on their Saviour's love; 


Who here their bleeding Lord deny, 
a and for ever die. 5 


PÞ.S A L 1 2 


1 HY do the Jews and Gentiles join, 
To execute a vain deſign; 
Idly their utmoſt power engage. of 


And ftorm with unavailing rage? 


2 Earth's haughty kings, their Lord oppoſ®, 

The tulers liſt them{elwes his foes, 
To fight againſt their God agree, 
And ſlay 'the' incarnate. . 

3 As ſfwera their Maker to dethrone, 

And Jeſus, tis anointed Son; 
To riſe from all ſubjection freed, 
And reign Almighty in his ſtead, 

4 The Lord, that calmly fits above,  - 
Enthron'd i in everlaſting Love, 4 
Shall all their feeble threats deride, 

And laugh to ſeorn their furious pride. 


5 Then Thall he in his wrath addrels, 
And vex his baffled enemies; 
« Yet J have glorified my Son, 
& And plac'd him on his Father's pm mn M 


( | 6 * Conqueror of fin, and-death, and hell, 
He reigns a prince invincible : 5 | 

« All power is now to Jeſus,given, 

« Triumphant on the hill of heaven, 


7 «I publiſh the divine Decree, | 
« That all ſhall live who truſt in Me: 
& Look unto me, ye ranſom'd race, 
Believe, and ye are ſav'd by grace, 


3 8 « I heard my gracious Father ſay, 
A & Thou art my Son: on this glad day 
7 6 Thou art declar'd my Son with power, 
65 Rais'd from the dead to die no more. 
9 cc Aſk, 


I 
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9 © Aſk, and the Gentile world receive, 
« All, All, .I to thy prayer will give, 
« So dearly bought with blood divine, 
&« Lo ! every ſoul of man is thine, | 

10 * Whoe'er withſtand a pardoning God, 

Shall groan beneath thine iron rod; 
«© Whoe'er their Advocate repel, 
c The anger. of their Judge ſhall feel, 


11 © Wherefore to him ye kings ſubmit, 
* Be wiſe ta fall, and kiſs his feet: 
« With awful joy revere his ſway, 
« Ye Rulers.of the earth obey. 
12 © Worſhip the co- eternal Son, 
« Leſt you in anger he diſown, | 
« His light with-hold, his:grace deny, 2 
„% And leave you in your fins to die. 
13 © Thrice happy all who truſt in Him, 
All Good; Almighty to redeem! 
« They only ſhall his mercy a 
„ Lov'd with an everlaſting love, 
PPP 
1 SN O Lord, wy foes increaſe, _ 
Mark the troublers of my peace, 
Fiercely againſt'my ſoul they riſe, 
„% Heaven, they ſay, its help denies, 
« Help he ſeeks from God in vain, 
God hath given him up to man.“ 
2 But thou art a ſhield for me, 
Succour, ſtill, I find in thee; 
Now thou lifteſt up my head, 
Now I glory in thine aid, 
Confident in thy defence, 
Strong in thine Omnipotence. 
3 To the Lord I cried 3 the ery 
Brought my Helper from the ſky ; 
By my kind Protector kept, 
Safe I laid me down and ſlept, 
Slept within his arms, and roſe; 
Bleſt him' for the hn repoſe, 
q 


) 
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4 Kept by him, I cannot fear 
Sin, the world, or Satan near; it 
All their thoſts my ſoul defies LE 
Lord, in my behalf ariſe, 

Save me, for in faith 1 <all, 
Save me, O my God, from all. 0 


5 Thou haſt ſav'd me heretofore, 
Thou haſt quell'd the adverſe pomer, 
Pluck'd me from the jaws of death, 
Broke the roaring lion's teetei nn: 
Still from all my foes defend, as 
Save me, ſave me, to the . | 

6 Thane it is, O Lord, to ſave, 
Strength in Thee thy people have; 
Safe from ſin, in Thee, they reſt, 

With the Golpel-blefling bleſt ; - 

Wait to fee the perfect grace, 
Heaven on earth in Jefu's face, 


A L. M IV. 


1 OD of my righteouſneſs, 3 
Thy humble Tuppliant hear, 
Thou haſt reliev'd me in diſtreſs, 
And thou art always near: 
Again thy mercy ſhow, 
The peaceful anfwer ſend, 
Aſſuage my grief, relieve my woe, 
And all my troubles end, 


How long ye fons of men, 
| Will ye blatpheme aloud, 
My honour wrong, my glory ſtain.— 

And vilify my God P 
How long will ye delight 
In vanity and vice, 

Madly againſt the righteous fight, 
And follow after lies? 


Know, for bimſelf, the Lord 
Hath ſurely ſet apart 
The man that trembles at his word, 


PRe man of upright heart : . ag 
And 


- [443 - 
. when to him 1 pray, | "20 
He promiſes to hear, 


And help me in my evil day, | © 
And anſwer all my prayers | 


4 Ye ſinners, E in a we, 
And from your Ins depart, * 1 1 8 
Out of the evil world withdrawn 
And commune with your heart 7 E 
In thinking of his love 
| Be day an and night, employed; . $i 
Be ſtill ; nor in his preſence Mares: 
But wait upon your God. 
Offer your prayer and Kar "50h 6511 
| Which he will not defpiſe,, /' _-;-- 
Thro' Jeſus Chriſt your Rig ghtcouſneſs, | 
Accepted facrifice : a | 
Offer your heart's defires ; Sou 3 
But truſt in Him alone, „„ 
Who gives whatever he requires, 
Aud freely ſaves his own, 


6 The world with fruitleſs pain 
Seek happineſs below; 
What man, they aſk, (but all in vain) 
The long-fau ht good will ſhewf7 
The brightneſs of thy Face 
Give us, O Lord, to ſe ;;; 
Glory on carth begun in grace, ; 
And happineſs in thee, 757 


7 Thou haſt on me beſtow'd, 
All-gracious as thou art, 
The taſte divine, the fovereign Wu” 
And fis dit in my heart: 
Above all earthly bliſs 
The ſenſe of bn ſorgiven, 
The hidden joy, the myſtic peace, 
: The antepaſt of heaven, | 
8 Of goſpel A7 8. poſſeſt, 
Secure in thy defence, | 
W Lord, * * thine arms I reſt, 
"2. 0G who ſhall pluck me thence ? 
8 e 1 | Nor 
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Nor fin, vor earth, nor hell, 7 


Shall evermore remove, 
When all renewed in thee I dwell, 

And perfected in love. | 

EF A 1 . 
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LORD, incline thy garter ear, 12 


My plaintive forrows weigh, 
To thee for ſuccour I draw near, 


To thee I humbly pray! 


Still will I call with lifted eyes, 


3 


> 


Come, O my God, and King, 
Till thou regard my ceaſelefs cries, 
And full deliverance bring- 


On Thee, O God of purity, 
I wait for hallowing grace; 
None without holineſs ſhall ſee. 
The glories of thy face :. 
In fouls unholy and unclean,. 
Thou never can'ſt delight; 
Nor ſhall they, while unſav'd from fin, 
Appear before thy light. 


Thouhateſt all that evil- do, 1 b 


Or ſpeak iniquity; | i 
The hearts unkind, and Mente e 
Are both abhorr'd by thee :. 
The greateſt and minuteſt fault: 
Shall find its fearful doom; 


Sinners in deed, or word, or thought; 8 


Thow ſurely ſhalt ks. 3 


But as for me, with humble fear. 
Iwill approach thy gate, 

Tho? moſt unworthy to draw hour 
Or in thy courts to wait ; | 

I truſt in thy unbounded grace 
To all fo frecly given, 

And worfhip toward thy holy place, 
And lift my ſoul to aha how 


5 Lead 


5 


5 Lead me in all thy righteous. Ways, 
Nor ſuffer me to ſlide; 55 „ 
Point out the path before my; face; ade 

My God, be thou'my.g wide ! 


The cruel power, the 8 lefal art, . a f 1 , 4 


Of all ofy foes ſuppfeſs, 
Whole throat an open grave, Lene 
Is deſp' rate wickedneſs, : 


"FO 
4 ww 2 
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But all who put eſs brut. id buen, 
Thy mercy, Mall protlaim, e 2 1 
And ling with chearful melody), 

Their dear Redeemer's Name. 1 


7 Pretetted by thy guardian grace 

They thall extol thy power, 

Rejoice, give thanks and ſhout thy: praiſe, 
And triumph evermore: 

They never all' to evil yield 
Defended from above, 

And kept and.cover!d with, the mield 
my THINS Almighty Love. 
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+ 0 RP, in thy wrath no more — 
Nor let thy whole Gipflodbure we 
Againſt a child ef ma: 


Have mercy, Lord, for I am Wenk Ig ol 


And heal my ſoul diſeas'd and ek. 
And full: Df ſin and pain. 


2 Body and ſoul thy judgments feel, | 
Thy heavy wrath afflicts me {till; 
O when ſhall it be o'er! 
Turn thee, O Lord, and ſave my foul, | 
And -forithy mercy-ſake ele whole, 
And bid me fin no more..-; , _. 
8 Here, o only here thy. love — ſave 3 
I cannot thank thee in the grave; 
Or toll *. pard'ning grace z. 


) 


* 


. 
5 Who dies unpurg'd for ever dies, 


The ſinner as he falls he lies 
Shut up in his own place. 


Weary of my unanſwer'd groans; * 
Yet ſtill with never-ceaſing moans 

I languiſh for relief: | T, 
With tears I waſh my couch and bed, ©: 
My ſtrength is ſpent, m beauty fled, 

My life worn out with grief, 


5 But ſhall I to my foes give place 7 
Or, in the name of Jeſus, chaſe 
My troublers all away ? 
In Jeſu's name, I ſay, depart 5 | 
Devils, and fins 7 nor vex my heart, -. 


: For God hath heard me pray. 


6 The Lord hath heard my groans and . 
The Lord ſhall ſtill accept my Prayers, 


And all my foes o'erthrow :' g 
Shall conquer and deſtroy them too, | 
And make even me a creature new, 


A ſinleſs ſaint below. _ | 
P's A E Ss « + 1 


OW long wilt thou forget me, Lord 
Wilt thou for ever hide thy face? 
Leave me unchang'd and. unreſtor'd, 
An alien from the life of grace! 


2 How long ſhall J enquire within, 
And ſeek thee in my heart in vain, 
Vex'd with the dire remains of ſin, 
_ Gall'd with the tyrant's iron chain? 
g How long ſhall Satan's rage prevail 7 
(I aſk thee with a fault” ring tongue). 
See at. thy feet my ſpirit fail, | 2 
And hear me feebly groan, How long p | 


4 Hear me, O Lord, my God, and weigh 


My ſorrows in the {cate of dove i: 6 
Lighten mine eyes, reſtore the day, ary #7 
"The darkneſs from my ſou] remove. 
(4. : | 5 Open 


den 


„ 


5 Open my faith's enlighten'd eyes, 
O inatch me from the gulph beneath; 
Save, or my gaſping ſpirit dies, 
Dies with an everlaſting death. _ 
6 Ah! ſuffer not my foe to boaſt 
His victory o'er a child of thine x: 
Nor let the proud Philiſtine's hoſt, 
In Satan's helliſh triumph join. 


4 eit ir enden 2654 - 
8 Thou wilt, ob en e 
A ſudden ſpirit of faith I feel! 


: I glory in ſalvation near; 


When perfect Love ſhall caſt ou, Fear. 

10 I fing the goodneſs of the- Lordd,. 
The googneſs Lexpericnce now; 

And ſtill I hang upon thy wor | 
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My Saviour to the CSR Thou: * 3 
e nene VOY IS ot 8 


11 Thy love I ever ſhall proclaim 1 Sf N12 4; 
0 monument of thy mercy 135 * 164 4 TS 
And praiſe the mighty Jeſu's name, 


Jeſus the Lo d, the Lord moſt highs 8 5 


- 
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2 A us DST thy wrath, remember love, 


Reſtore thy ſervant, Lord? 

Nor let a Father's chaſtening prove 
Like an avenger's ſword; j 

2 My fins a heavy burden are 
nd o'er my head are gone: 


+ G83 T1138 #51 


» 
* 


* 
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1 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
|  Too'great for me to? atone. 
3 My thoughts are like a, troubled ſea, 
My head ſtill bending Gowns 
And I go mourning:all. the day, ut 
Father, beneath thy frowne e 
4 All my deſire to thee is known, | 12 
Thine eyes count every tear: 
And every, ſigb, and every groan., 
Is notie'd,in, thine ear. 11555 
5 Thou art my God, my only. hope, ef 
O hearken to. my cry: Fo! 
O bear my faintjn ng ſpirit, ers 
When Satan bids me die. ie A 
6 Lord, I confeſs my guilt to thee, 5 
I grieve, for- all my ling _ 
My helpleſs impotence I ſee, 
And beg ſupport divine. 
70 God, forgive my follies paſt, 
Be tho for ever nigtr ; 
O Lord of my falvation; taſte, 
And ſave as Ted Getty e oh or + 


P S A I. M 14. 
0 Thou that bear'ft, when. finners 5 cry, 


Tho' all my crimes before thee lie; 


Behold me nat with angry look; : 
But blot their memy/ry/ aac. 


2 Create my nature pure wit 
And form my foul averfe fim: 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er 2 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 


I cannot live without thy light, 5 
Caſt out and baniſh'd rom thy ſi Rat! 0 
Thy ſaving, ſtrength, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard me that. J fall no more. 


„ 4 Tho' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, , 
Wt His help and comfort {till afford ß; 
it And let a wretch- come-near- thyURrohey!: 


To plead the merits of thy Son, 5 My | 


5 Thew only thee, have I defied: 


ö 

5 My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 

And owns thy dreadful fentence juſt: 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 

6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign graces 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, "2 
And they ſhall praiſe a pardoning God. 

7 O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong, 

And all my powers ſhall join to bleſs _ 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 
& RISE LE. 
2 OD of unfathomable love, 
Whoſe bowels of compaſſion move 
To'wrds Adam's helpleſs race 5 
Sire, at thy feet, a ſinner ſee, 55 
Inu tender mercy look on me, 
And all my ſins efface, 

2 O let thy love to me o'erflow, 

Thy multitude of mercies ſhew, 
Abundantly forgive! 

Remove the' inſufferable load, 

Blot out my ſins with ſacred blood, 

And bid the ſinner live. EEE 


3 Take all the power of ſin away, 
Nor let in me its being ſtay, | 
Mine inmoſt ſoul convert: 
_ Waſh me from all my filth of ſin, 
Come, Lord, and make me throughly clean, 
Create me pure in heart. 


4 For, all my fins I now con feſs, 
Bewail my deſperate wickedneſs, 
And ſue to be forgiven; 
I have abus'd thy patient grace, 
I have provok'd thee to thy face, 
And dar'd the wrath of heaven, 


a Ran; n 2433 doen, N a 
r er Weary N - v 


5 
0 
"i 
a 
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Tho' ali thy wrath on me abide, 
And my damnation ſeal; 


(- 14. ): 4 


Tho? into outer darkneſs thruſt, - FF 
I'll own the puniſhment is juſt, A 
Ang clear my God in hell. 


6 Caſt in the mould of fin I am, 5 
3 throughout my ruin'd frame, „ 
My-eſſence all unclean: ; 
My total fall from God 1 mourn, 
In fin J uns conceivid and horn, | 
Whate'er I am is 5 
7 But thou requixeſt all our hearts, 5 | 
Truth rooted in the inward ey 
Unſpotted purtty.; f | "= 2 
And by thy grace ] humbly FRY Cn 
To learn the wildom of the juli, © Pr F 
In ſecret taught by thee. 44-1 
8 Surely thou wilt the grace impart, 
Sprinkle the blood upon my heart, 


Which did for Jangners flow: 
The blood that purges every ſin, 


The blood that ſoon ſhall waſh me clean, 3 
And make me white as ſnow, 


9 Thou wilt the mournful- ſpirit chear, 
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1 And grant me once again tochear 4 
=: Thy ſweet-foxgaving voice; | 
1 : 4 That all my bones and inmoſt ſoul, 
Wi |} Broken by thee, by thee made — OS ig 
© | | May in thy Rrength rejoice, e : 
i | 10 From my miſdeeds avert thy face, _ 
N | 1 The ſtrength of in, by pard ning . 4. AF 
S] | Of-all:my Gn, remove: Wo 
5 1 | Forgive, O Lord, but change ne te, 1 
Ss. | But perfectly my foul . 
11 By ſanctifying love. r 
f | 1 23 My wretchedneſs to thee convert, | | 
5 = 1 Give me an humble contrite heat, . : 
„ My fallen ſoul reſtore: SC „ | 
115 Let me the life divine attain, _ . ; 
* - The image of my God regain,  _. - © + 
Wi *© Aud never loſe it more, C 

| -- . 12 Have 
— 4 | 


ad. 


e 


6.899 


12 Have patience en by thee. renew'd | 
I live the finleſs life of God; © 
Here let thy r 
Tho“ I have griev'd the genile dove, 
Ah! do not quite withdraw thy _ 
Or take thy grace away, - 


13 The comfort of thy help N 605 8 
A ſſiſt me now as heretofbre, „ 
O lift thou up my head: 3 


The ſplvit uf thy pow'r lakers 19 567 ON 


Stabliſn, and — ep my y faithful ben, i 
And make mo free indeed, 


4 Then ſhall 1 teach the world thy ways z ; 
Thy mercy mild, th; pard'nirig Hoy 
| "6a every fintiet EE ; 
Till ſinners to th graee ubmit; 
And fail st their Redeemer's fact," 
And weep, and. love like me. 


5 O might { weep, and love thee now, 
” God of thy Veatch my Saviour thou, 
Thou . „kant rens 
My ſoul; mol all iniquity. ; 
9 752 the word, and ſet me free, 3 
ird bid me 30 ft peace. OO 
x 180 mall 1 fin the Saviour's-1 name, 2 
The gift of righteouſneſs, a 
Tie all-rodeewing grace : . 
Open m) almig ty n 3 5 
That Lt erty . record. 
And glory in thy praiſe. 


17 No creature · good doſt thou debre, 
No coſtly ſactifice require; | 
Thy pleaſute is to give: Lait if | 
| Thou oply ſeekeſt me, not mine 
Thou wödid'ft that 1 Mould take les 
Should all thy grace receive. 


18 A wounded ſpirit by fin diſtreſt, 
A broken heart'that pants for reſt,” 
This is the fabrifite- S 


1 B 2 Well. 


** 


* 
2 


1 50 


Well pleaüng! in the ſight of God; 
A ſinner cruſh'd beneath his load, 
Thou never wilt deſpiſe. 


9 Then hear the contrite finner” 8 prayer, 
And every ruin'd ſoul repair, 
Remember Sion's woe; 43 
Shew forth thy ſanctifying grace ; 5 
And for thyſelf vouchſafe to raiſe 
A glorious church below, _ 


20 When thou haſt ſeal'd thy p * s peace, 
Their ſacrifice of righieouſn 
Their N thou wilt 3 15 


5 


9899 


21 Laid on ok das. * Fa 4 5,5 
Pleaſing to thee;thro?.Chrilt cone Ac 
The dear peculiar racde 
Their grateful ſacrifice ſhall brin Es 
And hymn their Father and their Sing, 
In endleſs longs of praile. 


PS A L M LXIIL 


REAT God, indulge my humble claim! 
Be thou my hope, m joy, my reſt! 5 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou great and good, thou Jul and wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my God! 
And I am thine, by ſacred, . 

Thy ſon, thy ſervant bought with blood. 


With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look, 

As travellers in thirſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


Even life itſelf, without thy love, 
No laſting pleaſure can afford; 
Yea, twould a tireſome burthen prove, 


if I were baniſh'd from thee, Lord! | 
5 I'll 


1 


5 In lift my hands, 1'll raiſe my vdice,; 
While 1 have breath to pray or praiſe 
"This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, . - 
And ſpend the remnaat of my days. 
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; QUEPAERD of ſouls, the great, the good, 

Who leadeſt Iſrael like a ſheep ; _ 

Preſent to gu aard, and give them food, 
And kindly in thy boſom keep; 


2 Hear thy afflicted people S. Prayer, 
Ariſe out of thy holy place 

Stir up thy ſtrength, thine arm make bare, 
And vindicate thy choſen race. 


3 Haſte to our help, thou God of Love, | — - 
Supreme, almighty King of kings; \ 
Deſcend all glorious from above, : -Y 
Come Dying on the cherube” wings. | i 
74 Turn us again, O Lord, and ſhew _ 
The brightneſs of thy lovely face; | | 
So ſhall we all be ſaints below, 
And ſav'd, and perfected i in grace. 85 


5 O Lord of hoſts, O God of grace, 

How long ſhall thy fierce anger burn 
Againſt thine own peculiar race, 
Who ever pray t Wes to return? 


6 Thou giv?ſt us plenteous draughts of tears, 
With tears thou doſt thy people feed; 
We ſorrow *till thy face appears, 
Affliction ts our daily bread. . "Was 


7 A {trife we are to all around, N = 
By vile inteſtine vipers torn 3 peg f 
Our bitter houſhold foes abound, | By i 
And laugh our fallen church to fea, = 
8 Turn us again, O God, and ſhew _. _ 
The brightneſs of thy lovely face; 
So ſhall we all be ſaints e $i 
And lav 'd and perfected in grace. 


B 3 5 9 Surely 


2 


— —— ——— — 


0 180 


9 Surely, O Lord, we once were thine, 
Thou haſt for us thy wonders wrought) 

A gen'rous and right noble vine, 

When newly out of Egypt brought. 


10 Thou didſt the heathen ſtock. expel, | 

And chaſe them from their quiet home; 
Druids and all the brood of hell, | 
And monks of antichriſtian Rome. 0 


| 11 Planted by thine almighty hand, 


Water'd with blood, the vie took root; 
And ſpread throu ghout the happy land 
And fill'd the 5 — with 1 n fruit. 


12 The hills were cover'd with her ſhade, 
Her branchy arms extended wide; 
Their fair luxuriant honours ſpread, 
And flourifh'd as the cedar's pride. 


ig Why then haſt thou abhorr'd thine-own, 
And caſt thy pleaſant plant away; 
Broke down her hedge, Ber fence o'erthrawn, 
And left her to the beaſts of prey ? ; 


14 All that go by pluck off her grapes, 
Our Sion of her children fpoil; 
And error in ten thouſand ſhapes _ 
Would every gracious ſoul beguile. 


15 The boar out of the German wood 
Tears up her roots with baleful power; 5 
The lion roaring for his food, 
And all the foreſt beaſts devour. 


16 Turn thee again, O Lord our God, 
Look down with pity from above; ; 
lay aſide thy vengeful rod, 
And viſit us in pard'ning love. 


17 The vineyard which thy own right hand 
Hath planted i in thefe nations ſee ; 
The branch that roſe at thy command, 
And yielded gracious fruit to thee : 


13 »Tis now cut down, and burnt with fire: 2. 
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake; 
vie 


ifit 


Viſit thy foes i in \ righteous: ded 1:16 V4; 12 
Vengeance on all thy haters take. 


19 Look on them with thy flaming eyes, 


The ſin- conſuming virtue dart; 
And bid our fallen church ariſe, 
And make us after thy on heart. 


20 To us our nurſing fathers raiſe, 
Thy grace be on the great beſtow'd ; - 
And let the king ſhew forth thy praiſe, 
And riſe to build the houfe of God, 


21 Thou haſt ordain'd the powers that be, 
Strengthen thy delegate below ; 
He bears the rule deriv'd from thee, - 
O let him all thine image ſhew, 


22 Support him with thy guardian hand, 


Thy royal grace be ſeen in him; 
' King of a re-converted land, | 
| In goodneſs as in power ſupreme. 


23 S0 will he not from thee go back, 
If thou our ruin'd church reſtore. ; 8 
No, never more will we forſake, 
No, never will we grieve thee more, 


24 Revive, O God of power, re vive 
Thy work in our degen' rate days; 
O let us by thy mercy live, | 
And all our lives ſhall ſpeak thy . 


25 Turn us again, O Lord, and ſhew 
The brightneſs of thy lovely face; 
So ſhall we all be faints below, 
And ſav'd and perfected in grace. 


1 8 Ai „%% 


EAVY on me, O Lord, thy judgments lie, 
And curſt I am; for God negle&s my cry: 
O Lord, in darknefs, in deſpatr ! groan 3 
And every FN is hell: for God is gone! 
O Lord ariſe, and let thy beams controul 


O rite 


Theſe horrid clouds that preſs my frighted foul! 


1 (£120; ) 


O riſe and ſave: me. from eteinab hi be!! 4 6 T 
Than tat the God of. light An 7 


2 Downward I haſten to my deftin'd ale x T 
There none obtain thy aid, none ing thy p ralſe: = 
Soon I ſhall he in death's deep ocean end 70 
Is merey there ? Is {weet forgrveneſs found? Mi 
O ſave me yet, while on the brink I ſtand}, B. 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 


3 


4 


5 Ihe buly tribes of fleſh and blood, 


Rebuke tle; ſtorms, and 2 me ſafe on land CE Lo 
O wake my ongings and thy N ſure! Lott 
Thou, art the God of power! I N 


Behold the weary prodigal i is come, a1 5 Sh 
To thee his hope, his harbour, and his hols 1. = 
No father can he find, no friend abroad, 2 Tt 
Depriv'd. of joy and deſtitute of Godh ==: He 
© let thy terrors and his, anguiſh end! xl Eo | : 
Be thou his father, Ford; be thou his friend; 2 Th 
Receive the ſon thou didit lo long 1 n 
Thou art the God of love! | 5 ; 
TEE 33 0 OS OM Th 
O G. 0 D, our. help i in ages paſt, 21 Ax 
Our hope for years 10 come : 4 HT =... * 


Our ſhelter. from the itormy ** „ = 
And our eternal home. . | | 


Still may we dwell ſecure; . 
Sufficient is thy arm alone, 
And our defence i is ſure. 


Hoy the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame; 

Frum everlaſting thou art God, 
To endlels years the fame, 


A thouſand ages-in thy fight, * 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the nig, 


Before the rifing lun, 


With all their cares and fears 
Are carried -downward by the flood; 
And lolt! in * years. | 
6 Time 


* 


6 Time, like an n ene ſtream, * 

Beats all its ſons away; 47 7 | 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream; 
Dies at the opening day. 8 a # 


7 © God, our help in ages paſt, - 
Our hope for years to come;  _ 
Be thou our guide while life N lat, 
And our 17 ee __— My 


1 H: that hath God his guardian AN 
| Shall under the Almighty's ſhade. 3 
Secure and undiſturb'd es = 
Thus to. my ſoul, of him, I'll day H 2 
He is my ortrefs and my ſtay, i 
My Gods, in whom I will codfide, 10 * 
2 Thy tender love and watchful care 
Shall free me from the fowler's ſnare, 1 
e And from the noiſome peſtilence: 
Tou over me thy wings ſhalt ſpread, 
5 85 And cover my unguarded head. 
3 Thy truth ſhall, be my ſtrong defence, | 
3 No errors that ſurprize by night, 
We Shall thy undaunted courage fright; | FEEL ; 
3 Nor adi . that fly by daß; 
Nor pl plague of unknown riſe that kills 
In darkneſs, / wor foie uh...” 5 
3 That än the hotteſt ſeaſons flay, - | -# 
$4 A thouſand at thy fide ſhall n | 3 
At thy right hand ten thouſand ls, Ee" Ho 
While thy firm health untouch'd nden 
Thou only. ſhalt look on and lee 3 
The wicked's diſmal trag bea 
And count the finner's m Wed gains. I 


Becauſe with well-plac'd' confidence 
Thou mak'ſt the Lord thy ſure ho pens 
And on the Higheſt doſt rely; 
Therefore no ill thall thee befall, - | 
Nor to thy healthful dwelling ſhall + 
Any mafenen Plague N b. 1 


| r 5460 Mee E Faw 


” 
LA 5 - 


5 A 


2 III. glory clad, with strength array d, 


4 Thy prmiſef Lord, is ever fure; wy 


WL 
Ta Ih 
6 For he, tfroughout thy y happy %% Ne ] 


To keep thee ſafe ih all A WBYS, r.. + B 
Shall give His angels firi aas ; \ 
And they, lelt thou Rould'ſt chance to meet: Co 


With ſome rough ſtone to Wound thy feet; * 9 
an, bear thes fafoly in theit hands. — 


"PSY ALAM. KCL. 6 
My 
1 


tone, that over all nature reigns; 
The ond . ſtrongly laid, | \ 2 
And the vaft fabrick ſtill ſuſtains. 
2 Ho ſure eRabliſh'd i is thy throne,” 
Which ſhall ho change or poriod lee, * 
For thou O Lord, and thou along, 
Art King from all, eternity. 2 
3 The floods, © Lord, lift up their Wicey W 
And tofs the troubled waves un ck 
But Ged above tan ſtill their noife, of | 
And make the angry fea comply, - 1 


And they, that in thy 'hbufe dens deten 
That hap IV. ſtation to fecure, VI ane 
= {ll id holineſs eel; oo 109 


ine e eee 
2 O Heaven L lift my eee. Nn 4 
There all my hopes are laid; 1 
The Lord; that built the earth and Kiew,. 
is my perpetual ald. 1 00711 7013 — . 
2 "Their feet; O Lord, all newer fall « AT 
Whom thou vouchſaf ' ſtito keep Sw il 
Thy ear attends the lofteſt call, 0 D- 
T by. eyes can never Ueep,. , .,, KY 
3 Thou wilt ſoſtain our feeble! powers 


With thy- almighty arm! vt no b 
Thou watgheft our wnguarded. how: iT 
Apgaitiſt.inyading harm. 


4 Nor ſcotehing ſun, nor ſickly men 
9 Shall have thy leave to {mite ; 


val; 
18 


. 
1 


5 * & 
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Thou ſhield?$ our heads fron buxning nqon, 
From blaſting damps at night. Pg: 
He guards our fouls, he keeps our a . 

Where thickeft dangers cone: 
Go, and return fecure from dat, &mʒB 
Till God commands br home. e ng 
P 
10 of the depth * fell-deſpair 
Jo thee, O Lord, I cry; L | 
My miſery-mark, attend my prayer, „„ 
And bring ſalvation nigh. A FOE 
> Death's ſentence i in myſelf I fea, .. 
Beneath thy wrath. I Vi 
O let thine ear confider well 8 
The voice'of my. complaint. „ 


If thou art de 8 


Who may the teſt abide „ 
Where ſhall the man of ho ear, e 

Or how. be Juſlif 7 d ? nd et, 
But O! forgiveneſs i is with Thee, te 

That ſinners may A Adore r 


With filial fear, thy oodneſs ſee, 

And never gxieve thee more. n 

I look to foe his lovely Sod; 7 ht chi A if 55. 

I wait to meet my Lordi 
My longing ſoul expects his STAGE, | 

And refts upon his ward. . 

5 My ſoul, while {till to him it dies, en 19,4 

Prevents the monning ra; 1 51 


O that. bis, mErey's bearns- would.riſe, .. FW St 


And bking the opel. day! £263 FLOWS (NE 
, * faithful ſouls conkide i in God, IE 2 3.4 
Mercy with him remains | 
Plenteous redemption through his blood, —* 
To waſh. out all your ſtaigs. by # > 
His Iſrael himfelf ſhalt clear: 
From all their fins: redeem ; ii tO! 9045] 13 > 
The Lord our rHghteguinels orgy”. ATE DE 2 
* we ane. -Jjaſt in him. > 30 E 
1 1 p. 8 A L M 


a, > 


oe 


* 
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1 AST by the Babvloniſh tide, 


(The tide our ſorrows made oer flow, 
We dropt our weary limbs, and cried, 
In deep diſtreſs at Sion's woe; 
Her we bewail'd in ſpeechleſs groans 
In bondage with her captive ſons 


2 Our harps, no longer vocal now, 
We caſt aſide, untun'd, unſtrung, 
Forgot them pendent on the bough; 
Let meaner ſorrows find a tongue; 
Silent we ſat, and ſcorn'd relief, 
In all the majeſty of grief! DES 
g In vain our haughty lords requir'd 
A ſong of Sion's ſacred ſtrain, : 
« Sing us a ſong your God inſpir'd:“ _ 
How ſhall our ſouls exult in pain; 
How ſhall the mournful exile ſing, 
While bond-flaves to a foreign king ? 


4 Jeruſalem, dear, hallowed name, 
If Thee I ever leſs deſire; 
If leſs diſtreſt for thee J am, | 
Let my right hand forget its lyre ; 
All its harmonious ſtrains forego, 
When heedleſs of a Mother's woe. 


5 O England's deſolate church, if thee, 
| Tho' deſolate, I remember not; 
Let me ſo loſt to piety, 2 70 
Be loſt myſelf and clean forgot: 
Cleave to the roof my ſpeechleſs tongue, 


When Sion is not all my ſong. 


6 Let life itſelf with language fail, 
For thee when I forbear to mourn; 
Nay, but I will for ever wail, 
Till God thy captive ſtate ſhall turn; 
Let this my every. breath employ; 
| To grieve for thee be all my joy. 


O for the weeping prophet's ſtrains, 
The depth of ſympathetic woe! 


I live 


ve 


[ 


KS) 


1 live to gather thy eee rl 4246 
For thee my tears and blood hall flow: 


My heart amidſt thy ruins lies 
Ak only in thy riſe I rife, © . 


8 Remember, Lord, the cruel pride 
Of Edom in our Sine 27 
_ « Down with it to the ground, they cried, 
Let none the tottering ruin ſtay; 
„Let none the ſinking church reſtore, | 
« But let it fall to riſe no more.“ 2 


9 Surely our God ſhall vengeance take 
On thoſe that gloried in our fall; 
He a full end of {in ſhall mak e, 
Of all that held our ſouls in thrall: 
Oo nab nie eld of, ſhall come, 


10 Happy the # man thar fold in "thee" 
The myſtic Babylon within, 
And fill'd with holy cruelty, _ 
Diſdains to ſpare the ſmalleſt ſin : 
But ſternly takes thy little ones, 
And daſhes all againſt the ſtones, | 


21 Thou in thy turn ſhalt be brought low, 
Thy kingdom ſhall not always laſt; 
The Lord mal all thy 6 0 'erthrow, 
And lay the mighty aſter waſte : 
Deſtroy thy Being with thy Power, 
ANY pride and ſin _ d no more. 


. 8 A; &5 M cxxxix. 


ORD, all 1 am is known to thee, 
In vain my ſeul would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, or to flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all ſurrounding ſight ſurveys. 
My riſing and my reſt, 
My ublic waiks, my private ways, 
re ſecrets of my breaſt, F 3 
0 „ 


2 


60269 


g My thoughts lie 7 to thee, Lerd, x 
orm 


Before they'r d Wwithia ;. 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
Thou know'ſt the ſenſe I mean. 


40 wonderous knowledge, deep and bigh 1 5 


Where can a creature hide 7 
Within thy circling arms I lie 
Beſet on every fide. . . 


5 So let thy grace ſurround me nin, 
And like a bulwark prove, | 
To guard my ſoul from every il}, 
. by ſov'reign love. 


7 art the Second, 


,] 0 R D, where ſhall guilty fouls retire, a 


For gotten and unknown ? 
In hell — meet thy vengeful ire, 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 


2 Should I ſupprefs my vital breath, _ , 


To? efcape the wrath divine; 
Thy voice would break the bars of death,” 
And make the grave reſign. 


3 If wing'd with beams of morning light 
I fly beyond the Welt; 
Thy hand, which muſt ſupport my fight, 
Would ſoon betray my reſt. 


4 If o'er my fins I ſeek to draw | 
The curtains of the night ; 
| Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy law, 
Would turn the ſhades to light. f 


5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, | 
Are both alike to thee ; -.. 
O may I ne'er provoke that pre ; 
From which I cannot flee ! 


4 


Hart 


6957 
1 Fart the Third. tle A. 
* x THEN I with leaſing he tang 


And all my frame ſurvey, © 
Lord, *tis thy work; I own thy hand, | 
That built my bumble clay. | ef) 


2 Thy hand my heart and reins WIT 
Where, unborn nature grew; 
Thy wiſdam all my features trac'd, 
And all my members an. 7, 


3 Thine eye with tender care furvey'd 
The growth of every part ; 
'Till the whole fcheme 2 tiny _—__ bad laid 


Was copy d by thy art, 


4 Heav'n, earth, and ſea, and fire, and wind, 
Shew me th wond'rous il; 
But I review myfelf; and find 
Diviner Wonders ſill, 0 f 


5 Thy awful glories round me ſhine, 
My fleſh proclaims thy praife : 

Lord, to the works of nature join 
Thy miracles of nee” F 2: 


4 


. The Curator and Casares, 


O D is a name my ſoul adores, 1 
The* atmighty Three, the? cternel One! 
Nature and grace with all their powers 
Confeſs the Infinite unknown. FO 


2 Thy voice produc'd the ſea and ſpheres, | 
Bade the waves roar, and planets | ſhine * Y 
But nothing like Thyſelf appears | 
c Thro' all theſe ſpacious works of thine 


3 Still reſtleſs nature dies and grows, 3 
From change to change the creatures run; 3 
Thy Being no ſuccèiſion knows - 4 | 
= And all thy vat def gue axe One, 
0 2 4 4 glance 
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A glance of thine runs thro' the globes, 

Rules the bright worlds, and moves their frame; 
Broad ſheets of light compoſe thy robes, 

Thy guards are form a of living | flame, # 


5 How ſhall affrighted mortals dare 


To ſing thy glory or th y grace 7 * | 2 
Beneath thy feet we lie ſo far, | | 
And ſee but ſhadows of thy face. th : 5 


6 Who can behold the blazing light 3 


Who can approach conſuming flame? F 
None---but thy wiſdom 3 might, 
N one - but thy word---can: __ oy name. 
LIE and 8 p 44 wy 1 
3 


H E E, we adore, Eternal Name, 
And humbly own ito:Thee, - 
| How feeble i is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are. weld: oil 1 gd 
2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 4 5 
As months and days increaſe: 


And every beating pulſe we tell. 
Leaves but the number leſs. £ 15 HER 5 CE 45 
3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away : 
The breath that frſt it gave; L « 


Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 9141 
We're travelling to the grave. 
4 Dangers ſtand thick thro' all the ground., 
To puſh us to the tomb; _ 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around | . 
To hurry mortals home, 
5 Great God! on what a lender thread | 


Hang everlaſting things! 
The? eternal tales of all the Head 


Upon life's feeble ſtrings! 


6 Infinite joy, or endleſs woe, 11 ter 8 1% 
Attend on every breath 5'' © 2 
And yet how unconcern'd we go BO ws 


Upon the brink of death! 7 
8 i 7 Waken, 


ken, 


( &9 ) 
7 Waken, 0 Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dangerous road. 


And if our ſouls are hurried benre, 
May they be found with God! 


| Complaining of Spiritual Sloth. © 
M* drowſy powers, why ſleep ye ſo ? 
Awake, my fluggifh foul !- 
Nothing has half thy 5 to do; 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull! 


2 Go to the ants; for one poor grain 
See how they toil and ftrive ! 
Yet we, who have a heav'n to” obtain, 
How negligent we live! 


3 We, for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands, 
And ftars their courſes move; 
We, for whoſe guards the angel We 
Come flying from above: 


4 We, for whom God the Son came ee, 
And labour'd for our good; SAY 
How careleſs to ſecure that cron © 
le purchas'd Wich his Blood! 
5 Lord, ſhall we lie fo ſluggiſh ſtill, 
And never att our parts ? 
Come, Holy Dove, from the? heavenly kill, 
And warm our frozen hearts. ; 


6 Give us with active warmth to move, 
With vig'rous ſouls to rile; _ 
With hands of faith and wings of loves.” 
Is of and take the prize, * 


JUDGMEN T, 


1 HEN riſing from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I view my Maker face to face, 
Oh! how ſhall I appear! 


2 If yet, while pardon may be fund; 

And mercy may be ſought, 5 
My ſoul with in ward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought 1 _ _. 

C 3 3 When 


(5) 
3 When thou, O Lord, ſhalt Rand diſctos'd 
In Majeſty ſevere ; 


And fit in judgment on my foul, 
Oh! how ſhall I appear 2 


4 Oh ! may my broken, commrite-heart, 
Timely my. fins lament z- 
And early with repentant tears 
Eternal woe prevent! 


5 Behold the ſorrows of my heart, 
Ere yet it be too late 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans 
To give thoſe ſorrows weight. 77 


6 For, never ſhall my foul deſpair 
Her pardon to ſecure ; 
Who knows thy only Son hath died 
To make that Perdon ſure. 


On the Cavchixrox. 


ROM whence thete dire portents around, 
That earth and heaven amaze ?* © 
Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground, 

Why hides the ſan his rays ? 


2 Not thus did Sinai's trembling head, 
With facred horror nod, 
Beneath the dark pavilion ſpread 
Of legiſlative God. 


Thou earth, thy loweſt center ſhake, 
Wuh jeſus ſympathize! 

Thou ſun, as hell's deep gloom be black, 
'Tis thy Creator dies 1 | 


4 See, ſtreaming from the! accurſed tree, 
His all atoning blood ! 
Is this the Infinite? — ' Tis He! 
My Saviour and my God! _ 
5 For ms theſe pangs his ſoul aſſail, 
For me the death is borne; 
My tn gave ſharpneſs to the nail, 
| And pointed every thorn. 


J. 


: 


wm. ' 


6 
6 Let Ga no more my ſoul enflave ! 1 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's chain; 


O ſave me whom thou cam'ꝰſt to ſave, 
Nor bleed, nor die in vain! 0 


SOVEREIGNTY. and GRAex. | 


HE Lord how fearful is his name! 
How wide is his command! 
Nature, with all her moving Trane, 
Reſts on his mighty hand. 


2 Immortal Glory forms his throne, 
And Light! his awful robe; 
While with a ſmile, or with a frown, | 
He manages the globe. | k 
3 A word of his almighty breath 
Can (well or ſink the ſeas; 
Build the vaſt empires of- the earth, 
Or break them as he pleaſe. 


4 Adoring angels round him fall, 


* | In all their ſhining forms ; 
His ſov' reign eye looks through 1511 all, 
d, And pities mortal worms. 


5 His bowels to our worthleſs race 
In ſweet compaſſion move; 
He clothes his looks with ſmiling grace, 
And takes his title, Love. 


6 Now let the Lord for ever reign, 
And ſway us as he will; 1 . 
| Sick, or in health, in eaſe, or pain, 


We are his children ſtill. F 


7 No more ſhall peeviſh paſſions riſe, 
Our tongues no more complain ! 
*Tis ſov'reign love that lends our joys, 
And love reſumes again. 


Farrn in CurisT, 


C | 1 | Ak ſad our flate by nature 54 On 


Our ſin how deep it ſtains! 
And Satan binds our captive {ſouls 
Faſt in his Naviſh chains, 5 % 
2 But 


Ss * w._ | 
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2 But there's a voice of ſov- reign grace 
Sounds from the ſacred Word: 

Ho! Ye deſpairing ſinners, come, 
And truſt upon the Lord. 


3 My ſoul obeys the? Almighty” 8 call, 
And runs to this relief; 
I would believe thy promiſe, Lord ! 
O help my unbelief! _ 


4 To the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 18 [ 

Incarnate God, I fly; . 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


5 Stretch out thy arm victorious King, 
My reigning fins ſubdue; _ 
Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
With his infernal crew, 


6 A guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm 
Into thy arms I fall; 
Be thou my ftrength and righteouſneſs, 
My Jeſus, and my ALL, 


© 


INCONSTANCY. - 


ORD Jeſu, when, when mall it be. 
That I no more ſhall break with thee ? 
When will this war of paſſions ceaſe, 
And my free ſoul enjoy thy peace ? ; 


2 Here I repent, and fin again; s 
Now I revive, and now am lain ; 4 
Slain with the ſame unhappy dart, 5 
Which, Oh! too often wounds my heart, 


3 O Saviour, when, when ſhall I be 
A garden ſeal'd to all but thee ? 
No more expos'd, no more undone ; $. 
But live an grow to thee alone ! 


4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my courſe, 
And draw me on with thy ſweet force ! 
Still make me walk, ſtill make me tend, 


By Thce my Way, 10 Thee my End. ' ; 


: | - Tarovenr 


8. 
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A Taovenr in AFFLICTION. 


1 ILT Thou, O Lord, regard my tears, 
The fruit of guilt and . 
Me, who thy Juſtice have provok'd, | 
Oh! will thy Mercy ſpare ?* | | 


2 Yes; for the broken, contrite heart, | 
Saviour, thy ſufferings plead: _ 
O quench not then the ſmoaking flax, 
or break the bruiſed reed ! | 


3 Thy poor, unworthy ſervant view, 5 
Refign'd to thy decree; * 
Ordain me, or to live, or "I | 
But live or die in Thee! 


4 Upon thy gracious promiſe, Lord, 

My humble ſoul is caſt'! 
, Oh bear me ſafe, thro? life, erg! death, 
And raiſe me up at laſt? 


5 Low as this mortal frame maſt 67" 
This mortal frame ſhall ſing, 


« Where is thy »ictory, O grave! 
« And where, O death, thy ſting a 


The CuntsrIan RAc k. 


WAKE, our ſouls Away 01 our fears, 

Let every trembling thought be gone :} 
Awake, and run the heayenly. race, 
And put a chearful courage on. | 


2 True, *tis a ſtrait and thorny road, I 

And mortal ſpirits tire and aint! vi 

But we forget the mighty T_T TOR 
That feeds the ſtrength of every ſaint, 


3 0 mighty God, thy, matchleſs power 
Is ever new, and ever ydung; by 
And firm endures, while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting citcies raw. 


From Thee the overflowing ſpring, 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply 
W hile ſuch as truſt their native denen 


een wen "was and-droop, and die. 
5 Swift 


' 
» 
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5 Swift as an NEV cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 


On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fy. 
Nor tire amidſt the heavenly road 


The New CuzaTioN. 


1 TTEN D, while God's eternal "7 
; Doth his own glories ſhew ; 
6 | Behald; I fiat upon my throne, 
6 Creating all things new. 
2 Nature and fin are paſt away, 
& And the old Adam dies 
«© My hands a new. foundation lays: 0 
See a new world ariſe! ? 


3 Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free . 


From my old ſtate of fin; 
O make my ſoul alive to thee, 
Create new pow 'rs within, 


4 Renew my eyes, and form my ene, . 
And mould my heart afreſh ;. 6 
SGive me new pa ſſions, joys, and bn 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh, _ 


Far from the regions of the dead, 


From ſin, and earth, and hell; 
Tr the new world thy grace hath made, 
May 1 for ever dwell! 


8 *%, CuxisT's Humiliation and Exaltation, : | 


HAT equal honours ſhall we bring 


To Thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb ? 
Since all the notes that angels ling 
Are far inferior to thy name. 


2 Worthy is He that once was flain, 


1 


The Prince of Peace that groan'd and died; * 


Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign, 
At his almighty Father s fide, 


3 Power, and dominion, are his due, . 
W ho ſtogd condemn'd at Pilate's bar! = 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, : 
Tho he was s Fharg'd with madneſs here. 


14 Immortal 


** 


( 


? 


us 
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2 With this cold, ſtony heart of mine, | 


( 35 ) 


4 Immertal honour muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of bay : 
While glory ſhines around his head; | 8 
And a bright crown without a een 0 
. 
| 


” 
— 0 
2 2 bet n 


5 Bleſſing for ever on the Lamb, | 
Who bore our fin, and curſe, and pain; 
Let angels ſound his ſacred Name, | 
And every creature ſay, Auz x! 


Wo for the SrIxI of ADoPTION, | 
L Glory to the dying Lamb, 
8 8 never- ceaſing praiſe; 
While angels live to know thy name, n | | 
Or men to feel thy grace, 15,2 | 


Jeſu, to thee I-88; * 
And to thy grace my foul reſign, 
To be renew'd by thee. 


3 Give me to hide my bluſhing face, 
While thy dear crofs appears; 
Diflotve my heart in thankfulneſs, 

And melt my eyes to tears. 


4 O may the uncorrupted ſeed 
Abide and reign within: 
And thy life-giving Word forbid 
My new-born foul tokn! 


5 Father, I wait before thy throne ; 
Call me a child of thine; © 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 


6 There ſhed thy promis'd love abroad, 
And make my comfort ſtrong; . | 
Then ſhall I ſay, My Father, God! PL 18 
With an unwavering tongue. F 


Hymn to the Hol Gnosr, 
Count Holy Spirit, ſend down thoft beams, 
Which gentſy flow in ſilent ſtreams 
From the eter — throne above: 
Come, thou enricher of the poor, 
Thou bounteous ſource of all our ſtore, 
Fill us With faith, and hope, and love, 
2 Come, 
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2 Come, thou, our ſoul's delightful gueſt, 
The wearied pilgrim's ſweeteſt reſt, - 
The fainting ſuff'rer's beſt relief: 
Come Thou, our paſſion's cool allay; 0 


1hy comfort wipes all tears away, 
And turns to peace and joy, all grit of 


8 L. ord, waſh our ſinful ſtains away, 
Water from heaven our barren clay, 
Our ficknelſs cure, our bruiſes heal ; 
To thy ſweet yoke, our {tiff necks bow, 
Warm with thy fire our hearts of owed 
And there enthron'd for ever dwell, 


4 All glory to the ſacred Three, Fon e 
One everlaſting Deity! | 
All love, and power, and might, and praiſe) 
As at the firſt, ere time begun, + 
May the ſame homage ſtill be done, 
When earth and heaven itſelf 9 


„ 


1 H* PPV the heart where:graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt! | 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, | 
And perfetts all the reſt. 8 


2 Knowledge, alas! 'tis all in yaia, 
And all in vain our fear: _ 
Our ſtubhorn ſins will fight and. reign, 
If love be abſent there. 


3 Tis love that makes our chearful feet 
In ſwift obedience move: fr: 
The devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love, 


4 This is the grace that lives and ſings, 

When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe; 

"Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs, 


5 Yea, ere we quite forſake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode ; 
The wings of love bears us away 
To ſee our gracious God, 


Urt. 


raiſe! 


vIre 


((*27 1) 


UNnrEULTFULNESS, l > 


O N G have I ſat beneath the found. 
Of thy falvation, Lord; | 
But (till how weak my faith is found, : 
And knowledge of thy word 19 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, oh —' 
Yet hear almoſt in vin 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
Can my hard heart retain f' ß 


3 My gracious Saviour and my God, 
How little art thou known; wt, 0 Too | 

By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleſſings of thy throne! 


4 How cold and feeble is my love! 4 . 
ow negligent my fear! „ 
How low my hopes of joys above, 3 
How few affections there! 
5 Great God, thy ſovereign power kene 
To give thy word ſucce „ 
Write thy ſalvation on my heart, os 
And make me learn thy grace.” 


6 Shew my forgetful feet the way, 
That leads to joys on high; 
Where knowledge grows without decay 
And love ſhall never die- 


J 7 


SINCERE PRAISE, 


7 LMIGHTY Maker, Geds 
Ho glorious is thy name! 
Thy wonders how diffus'd abroad, 
Throughout Creation's frame ! f 


2 In native white and red 
The roſe and lilly ſtand ; - 
And, free from pride, their beautics ſpread, 5 
To ſhew thy {kilful hand, 


3 The lark mounts up the ſky 


With unambitious ſong ; 
And bears her Maker's praiſe on high. 


Upon her artleſs tongun. 
D 4 Fain 
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4 Fain would I riſe and ſing 
To my Creator too; . 
Fain would my heart adore my king, 
And give him praiſes due. 
5 But pride, that buſy fin, 
Spoils ali that I perform; 
Curs'd pride, that creeps ſecurely in, 
And ſwells a haughty worm. 


6 Thy glories I abate, 
Or praiſe thee with deſign; 
Part of thy favours I forget, . 
Or think the merit mine. 4 


7 Create my ſoul anew, 

Elſe ail my worſhip's vain 5 | 
This wretched heart will ne'er prove true, 

Till ii be foim'd again, 5 
8 Deſcend, celeſtial fire, 

And ſeize me from above; 
Wrap me in flames of pure deſire, 
A ſacrifice to love. 


9 Let joy and worſhip ſpend 


The remnant of my days; 
And to my God my ſoul aſcend 
In ſweet perfumes of praiſe, 


Cux1sr's Compaſſion for the tempted, 


3 ITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High-Prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, h 
His bowels melt with love, 
2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


3 He in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out his cries and tears: 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh. 
What every member bears. 
4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 


The 


1 CS? 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


5 Then let our humble faith addrefs 
_ _ His mercy and his power: 
We. ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 


The Rxsienarion. 


7 1 N G have I view'd, long have I thought 
And trembling held his bitter draught, 
* I'was now juſt to my lips applied, 
Nature ſhrank in; my courage died : 
But now reſoly'd and firm 1'Hl be, | 
Since, Lord, 'tis mix'd and giv'n by Thee. 


2 I'll truſt my great Phyſician” s fkill, 
What he — ribes can ne'er be ill : 
For each [iſeaſe he knows what's fit, 
He's wiſe and good, and I ſubmit; 
No longer will I grieve or pine; 
Thy pleaſure 'tis, it ſhall be mine. 


3 Thy med'cine puts me to great ſmart; 
Thou wound'ſt me in the tendereſt part 
But 'tis with a deſign to cure, 

I muſt and will thy touch endure: 
All that J priz d below is gone; 
Yet Father, ſtill thy will be done. 


4 Since 'tis thy ſentence I ſhould part 2» 
With what was neareſt to my heart, . 1 
I freely that and more reſign, | 
Behold my heart itſelf is thine : 
My little all I give to thee: bes 
Thou haſt beſtow'd thy Son on me. 


5 He leſt true bliſs and joy above, 
Emptied himſelf of all but love; 
For me he freely did forſake 
More than from me he e'er can take : 
A mortal life for a divine | 
He took, and did ev'n that reſign. | 


6 Take all, great God, I will not grieve, 


But al wiſh I had more to give: | 
e D 2 I hears 


. 
* 1 * 1 
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J hear thy voice, thou bid'ſt. me quit, a4 :- 
My paradiſe, and I ſubmit: . A 
I will not murmur at thy worg 
Nor beg thee to ſheath. up thy word. 


The Comrarison and CouPLaitr: * 
„ Power, eternal Lord, i . 
How ſov gn, 18 thy hand; | 


All —_ rofe obey thy word, | 
And moves at thy command. T2. 
With ſteady courſe the ſhining ful eg f 
Keeps his appointed . 1 44 1 
And all the hours obedient run Sg as 
The circle of the day. 8 LE 
But ak): how. wide wy. ſpirit flies, 5 „ l 
And wanders from her God ! oo: 
My ſoul forgets the e prize, 1 
And treads the downwar —__ 14 11 
The raging fire and ſtormy ſea r E 
Perform thy awful will!; = POT 
And every beaſt and every tree a - 
Thy great deſign fulfil. 8 r 3 5 E 
While my wild paſſions rage within,, Rs] c 


Nor thy commands obey ; 8 
But fleſh and ſenſe, enſlav'd to ſin, 41 17 
Draw my beſt thoughts away 


= 3 Shall creatures of a meaner frame „ 

N Pay all mo dues to thee? _ INIT? 

1 Creatures that never knew thy, name, 
That ne'er were lov'd like me 7 


7 Great God, create my foul anew, 5 2 V 
Conform my heart to thine ; 5 
Melt down my will, and let it flow, _ T 

And take the mould divine, | 
8 Seize my whole frame into thy hand, ED 3 B 
Here all my pow'rs I bring; ü 
Manage the wheels by thy command, 8 A 


And govern every ſpring. : 


9 Then ſhall my feet no more depart, 
Nor my altecions rove; | 
; Devation 


3 


Devotion ſhall be all my heart, 
And all my paſſions love. 


A Prayer for the Licur of Lire, 
: O Sun of righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
With healing in thy wing! 
To my difeas'd, my fainting ſoul, 
Life and falvation- bring. 


2 Theſe clouds of pride and fa diſpel, © 
Buy thy all-piercing beam; 


Lighten mine eyes with faith, my h heart Bo 


With holy hope inflame. 


s My mind, by thy all-quick*'ning power, - e 


From low deſires ſet free 
Unite my ſcatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on Thee. | 


4 Father, thy long-loſt Son receive: 

Saviour, thy purchaſe own : 

Bleſt Comforter, with peace and Joy 
Thy new-made creature crown! 


5 Eternal, undivided Lord, 
Co- equal One and T — . 
On Thee all faith, all hope be plac'd, | 
All love be paid to Thee! 


SUBMISSION. 
: BY T that thou art my wiſdom, Lord, 
And both my eyes are thine; 
My ſoul would be extremely ſtirr'd 
| At miſſing my deſign. BD 


2 Were it not better to beſtow 
Some place or power on me; 
Then ſhould thy praiſes with me grow, 
And ſhare in my degree. 5 


3 But while I thus diſpute _ grieve, 
I do reſume my fight ;. | 
And pilf'ring what I once did give, 
Diffeize thee of thy right. | 


4 How know I, if thou ſhould'ſt me raiſe, 
T hat 1 ſhould then praiſe thee: 


D 3 nh . 
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Perhaps my wiſhes and thy praiſe 
Do not ſo well agree. 


5 Therefore unto my gift I ſtand, 
I will no more advile ; 

Ou do thou lend me a hand, 
Since thou haſt both mine eyes. 


Breathing after the Hory Spintr. 


OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove, 


With all 5 quiek'ning u * 
Kindle a flame of facred love 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thele earthly toys; 
Our ſouls, how heavily they 8⁰ 
To reach eternal joys! 6 5 


3 In vain we tune our formal 'fongs, ' 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe 3 | 
 Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. | 


4 O Father, ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love fo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heayenly dove, ; 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs ; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


The witneſſing "ATE 
1 HY ſhould the children of a king 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, defcend, and bring 
The tokens of thy grace? 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 

And ſeal the heirs of heaven? | 

When wilt thou baniſh my 1 
And ſhew my ſins forgiv'n ? 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In * Redecmer's pony 4 


2 


And 


2 
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And bear thy witneſs With' my heart, 
That I am born of God. [HF * 0 


Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to comez © 

May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial dar 6. | 
Safely W me home. fene 


1 Cron. z 


REATOR, Spiri rit, by whoſe aid 
The world's Foundations firſt were aid, 

Come viſit every waitin mind, 
Come pour thy joys on Human kind; 5 
From ſin and forrew ſet us free, | 
And make thy temples worthy the. 
2 O ſource of unereated heat 
The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy fount, immortal fire, 
Our hearts with. heavenly love inſpire: 
Come, and thy ſacred unction bring 
To ſanctify us while Wwe ſinng 
3 Plenteous of grace deſcend from highs 
Rich in thy ſeven-fold energy! 
Thou ſtrength of his almighty 88 
W hoſe pow'r does heav'n and earth command, 
Refine and purge our earthly parts 
And ſtamp thine image on our hearts. 


Create all new; our wills controul:; Oy 
Subdue the rebel i in our ſoul ; 

Chaſe from our minds th' :nforna] foe, 
And peace, the fruit of faith, beſtow : 
And leſt again we go aftray, 

Protect = guide us in thy way. 


Immortal honours, endlefs fame 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 

Who for loſt man's F died; 
And equal adoration be, 

Eternal Cemſopter, to Thee 8 


7 Be, 1 PITT 1 : - a 
Fr ov | | A Hymn 
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FL © 
A Hrnn for Sunvay. _ 
1 T* E Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe, 
In concert with the bleſt; 


Who, joyful in harmonious lays 
Employ an endleſs reſt. ; 


2 Thus, Lord, While we remember Thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow; 
By hymns of praiſe we. learn to be 
Triumphant here below. | 


2 On this glad day a brighter ſcene. 


Of glory was difplay'd, = 0 


By Ges, th“ eternal Word, than, when | 
This nn was made. 


4 He riſes, who mank ind has voughs-/ 
With grief and pain extreme; 


»Twas great to ſpeak the world from nought, 


Twas greater to redeem, 


A Hymn for Baerin Days: 
1 { buy E ſun of righteoufneſs appears 
To ſet in blood no more 
" Adore the fcatterer.of your fears, 
| Your riling fun adore! 


2 The faints, when he refign'd his breath, 
VDnclos'd their ſleeping eyes: 
He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead ariſe ! | 


Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine-preſs trod: 
He died and ſuffer'd as a man: : 
He riſes as a God! 


4 In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal 
Forbid an early riſe 
To him, who breaks the gates of hell, | 
And opens paradiſe, 


A-Prxayzr for 1 
1 Funn. I ſtretch my hands to thee, 
No other help I know: 
If thou withdraw thyſelf from me, 


Ah! whither ſhall I go! 


2 What 


. 
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E 
2 What did thy only Son endurn f 


Before I drew my breat! n 
What pain, what labour to e nab WK 
My ſoul from endleſs deata! i bp 
3 O Jeſu, could I this believe, 15 ub 2 3 
I now ſhould feel thy power $650 eff 24634 
Now my poor; ſoul thou wouldit retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour. | 
4 Author of faith, to thee: I lift %.. 4 "I 
My weary, longing eyesg : {Hun 2y PN 
O let me now receive that gift: 
My ſau] without it die. 
5 Surely thou can'ſt not let me dis Þf 0H HA. 5 
O ſpeak and 1 ſhall live:: 
And here I will unwearied lie 


Till thou thy Spirit give. 


6 The Worſt of ſinners would re voice, V 314k 
Could they but ſee thy 2 5 we i 
O let me hear thy quick ning daes, Delve 

And taſte thy pard'ning grace. 


N A Hrity, to"Cunnor, = the a ” 


EEK, patient, Lamb 'of God, to thee, 17 
I fly, thy 4 give to mes ., 1 
I chuſe thee fot my life, 'my crown : 1 12 
I pant to have theg al alt my 1 . 
Thou ſeeſt my heart, noc Kndw'ſt n my lee, * 
From thee I never will remove; 5 
No ſhame I fear, nd pain or loſs, 2 eee "4 
But-gladly follow to the eroſss LG 3 
2 Make clean as wool wy filthy heart 8 Re 1 
Waſh: "white as ſnow my every part; 5 100 
Give me in ſtillneſs to ſuſ tan 3 
Whate'er thy wiſdom ſhall ordainm. 


——_ 


Carve for thyſelf in me, and make Sal 
My heart the lamb- like image take 
Yea, ſlay me, Lord, and offer me 
A pure burnt-ſacrifice th the. 
3 Bind, Father, hand and foot thy ſony = 
_ or leave thy work till all de dotie y a 
t 0 never 


( 46 ) 
O never let me, Lord, go free, 
Till all my heart's refign'd to thee 2 : 
Then quickly to the altar lead, 


And ſuffer me no more to plead, 
No longer with th' old Adam bear: 


: 7 & 


Lead on, dear Lord, conſume him Rig 1 2 ( 
We love Hin becauſe Hz firſt loved us. 5 
F Him who did falvation bring, 
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I could for ever think and ſing : 
Ariſe ye guilty ; he'll forgive : | 
Ariſe ye needy ; he'll relieve. 


2 Aſk but his grace, and lo! 'tis given; ; 
Aſk, and he turns your hell to heaven 2 
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1 | Tho? fin and ſorrow wound my ſoul, 

4] Jeſu, thy balm will make it whole, 
BE 2g Eternal Lord, almighty king, 
Rt All heaven doth with thy triumphs wg 3 
= Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above ; 


11 | Devils wit force, and men with love. 
11 4 The wounding ſpear pierces my heart; 
When thou 1 nail'd, I feel the ſmart: 


Thy groans my echoing ſighs diſplay z 
Thou bow'ſt thy head; x faint away. þ f 


5 Ye hearts of None, come melt toſee, 
This he endur'd for you and me: 
He ſuffered: all our guik's forgiven; 
And on his blood we 19 5 to heaven. 5 

6 To ſhame our ſins he bluſh-d in N 
He clos'd his eyes to ſnew us God; 

Let all the world fall down and n 
That none but God ſuch love could ſhew, | Fo 


7 'Tis thee 1 love, for thee alone 


I ſhed my tears and make my moan; Ste 
Where'er I am, where er 1 move, 160 — 
I] meet the object of my love, .//. Fo 
8 Inſatiate to this ſpring I fly z Ox F 
1 drink, and 3 dry * * Re 
Ah! who a gainſt thy charms i is „ 1 6 


Ah! who that loves.can love enough ! 7 
= A Hrun 


(64 


A Hyun for the Gr Orphans, 


OME let us join our God to dleſs, 
And praiſe him evermore 

That Father to the fatherleſs, 

That helper of the poor. 


2 Our dying parents us forſake, | 
His mercy takes us up, wh 
Kindly vouchſafes his own to make, 5 
And God becomes our hope. 5 


3 For us he in the wilderneſs | 
A table hath prepar'd; | 
Us, whom his love delights to bleſs 3 - 
His Providence doth guard, 


4 Known unto him are all our needs ; 
And when we ſeck his face, 

His open hand our bodies feeds, 
Our ſouls he feeds with grace, 


Then let us in his ſervice ſpend, 
W hat we from him receive; 


And back to him what he ſhall ſend. 
In thanks and praiſes give. | 


For their Bengracrons. 

ATHER of mercies, hear our prayers 
For thole that do us good ; | 
Whole love for us a place prepares, 
And gives the orphans food . 


9 Their alms in bleſſings on their head 

115 A thouſand- fold reſtore 

road O feed their ſouls with living bread, 1 5 
And let their cup run o'er, 7 ; 


7 | Ih For ever in thy Chriſt built up 
Thy bounty let them prove ; 


Stedtaſt in taith Joyful thro' hope, 
And rooted deep i in love, 


For thoſe who kindly founded this, 
A better houle prepare ; 

Remove them to thy heavenly bliſs, 
And let us meet a chere. 


Beſore 


(8) 
Before their | going to Wonx. a 


1 T us go forth, tis God commands: 
Let us make haſte WAYk, Feet 


12 
de 4 92 


Offer to Chriſt our hearts and h ands 
We work for Chriſt to-day, : 


» When he vouchſafes our hands to — 2 
It makes the labour Wee 3 Coo oil. 


If any now to WORK 2 re fu le, F798 EY 4 
Let not the aggard cat. 


3 Who would not do wh t God ordains, 
And promiſes to bleſs ? dd ot] 

Who would not ſcape the. toils and pains. 
Of finful idleneſs ? 


4 In vain to Chriſt the goth ful pray; 7 
We have ndt learn'd him ſo; 
No—for he calls himſelf The Vibe 
And work'd himſelf below. 


5 Then let us 18 his e tread, 
And gladly act our part; 55 

On earth pits CN ks and head, | 
But give him all our heart. | 


md HynN for Chankiry Cnilbazx. | 
OW happy they, O King of ings | 4 

How ſafe, bow truly blelt, | 44967 of 

| Who under thy protecting wings 
Both ſhelter find and reſt. 


2 Them wilt thou lead, them wilt thou keep, 
And with thine arm uphold : 
O bleſſed ſhepherd. bleſſed ſheep 
Of Iirael's ſacred fold! 


3 Nor does the tender, wandering lambs, 
His kindly care diidain; 
He knows them better than their ns 
And better doth ſuſtain. 
4 Behold his flock from every ſide 
He is aſſembling ſtill; 


And may he all in, ſafety guide | i 997] 
To Sion's ſacred hill, 


( 49 ) 


g If thither he will us convoy, 
Nor our mean vows: delplle 3 
Our hearts we'll on his altars lays 
A grateful ſacrifice, | 


6 To God the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit, One in Three, 


1700 As i is, and was ere time begun, 
1 Eternal glory be! 


3 


. 

. ANOTHER, 

Foils 'O Thee, O Father of mankind; 
ae” Shall our glad hymns aſcend ; 

ns Io anger ſlow, to love inclin'd 


Thy goodneſs knows no end, 


2 Thee poor and needy from the duſt 
Tis thy delight to raiſe, 
Who in the' afſemblies of the juſt 
Will {till record thy praiſe. 


Each hand and heart that lent us aid, 
Thou didſt inſpire and guide; 

Nor ſhall their love be un- re paid 
Who for the Poor provide. 


4 The choiceſt of thy bleſſings ſhower 
On thoſe who us have bleſt! 
Unfailing itreams of bounty pour 
On every bounteous breaſt! 


5 Gather thoſe outcaſts who remain 
| Expos'd as we before ; 
CPs So ſhall our {till increaſing train 
| With louder ſongs adore, 


© — 
» 


ANOTHER, 
1 HEN to the temple we repair, 
A numerous, joyful throng; 
Our praiſe ſhall fill the houſe of prayer; 
The Lord's our ſtrength and ſong. 


2 Should we be wanting to rejoice | 
Thro' deadneſs or delays ; | 
The ſtones themſelves would find a voice 
To celebrate his praiſe. 


dr 19 
1 9 
> ws 


"of 
e 


* n 


P 


wo . —— 0" A 2 — 
rr I ERNtT . 
e — e op" - pf . 


4 


* « 
— , x evo Wag 


5 e 7 
. 
* me * 


— 

—— 

2 
re — 


* 
— , — 
„„, 

_ 


RA 
Af — __ 
ru moos —— 
* 
a er eras 
— Tag oo repdar nie — 
* 2 tz 
NT 
"<> — 
* 


Dr 
py tn Gs pe 
2.54 a8 


1 v0, 108 es th 
X bs de Wh 
9a — _ 
out dine 4 
— 


5 ; . — . —— = * * 5 * f A 
r 4 : 5 _— - 
4 1— HBSS — 2 P m7) Py $14 once © 10008 bs 27 e * 
7 * LAW N 255 1 I « — A 
2 — — * 


| (6 ) 
8 He found us in the deſart wide, l 


And did from thence remove: 1 
Still may he us vouchſafe to guide, 
And lead with bands of love. 
4 He is our comforter and light, - 


We on his manna feed : 
His cloud by day, his fire by night. 
To heavenly Canaan lead. 


5 To thoſe calm happy ſeats, may He 
In ſafety us convey, | 
With all whoſe love and piety 
Have plac'd us in the way. 


6 To the bleſs'd co-eternal Fhree, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 
As was, and is, all glory be, 
Till time ſhall be no more. 


Anornra. 


Thou, whoſe wiſdom, power, and love, 
For all thv works provide, 
Which thofe vaſt orbs that roll above, 


And our low center. guide; 


2 The rich, the poor, the mean, the great, 
Are link'd by thy ſtrong hands ; 
Pois'd on its baſe, the work's complete, 

The firm compoſure flands, 


3 The meaneft worm that creeps on earth 
Is not below thy care ; 
And we, altho” of humble birth, 
Thy God-like bounty ſhare, 


4 Whoe'er thy Being dare diſpute, 
Are ſilenc'd here with eaſe ; 
The ſtones themſelves would them confute, 
If we ſhould hold our peace. 


5 The' Almighty be their ſtrong defence, 


And multiply their ſtore, ; 
W ho ſtill concur with Providence 
To aid and bleſs the poor. 


2 


ANOTHER 


632) 


 ANOTHER« | 
ATE ER of mercy, hear our prayer, | 


In thee we move and live: | 
How flow to wrath, how ar to ſpare, 
And ready to forgive. | 


2 Thou chiefly doſt thy boundleſs power 

In acts of goodneſs fhew ; 

Thy mercy all thy works adore, 
Thence all our bleſſings flow. 


3 This ſtill ſhall be our grateful theme, 
Thy praiſe we'll ever ſing; 
Our . the kind refreſhing, ſtream, 
Be thou the” unfailing ſpring... 


4 Our joy would ſoon. o'erflow. the banks, 
And inundations raiſe ; | 

. Did we not thus look down. with thanks,. 1 
And look to heaven with praile. X 


5 To God the Father, God the Son, 

| And God the Holy Ghoſt, 

Who yet ate not Three Gods, but One, 80 
Rever'd by all his hoſt; 


6 The bleſt, eternal T rinktyi 10 
w hom heaven and earth adore, 

All honour, praiſe, and: glory be. 
Both now and ęvermore. 


A Yearly Hymn for CuARIirr CHtLDNENs 


þ G AIN the kind revolving. ear 
A Has brought this happy day . 
And we in God's bleſs'd' houſe appeaf,. 

Again our VOWS to pay. | 


2 Our watchful guardians, rob'd-in light, 
Adore the heavenly king: 
Ten thouſand ee ſeraphs bright 
Inceſſant praiſes ſing. | 


3 They know no want, they feel no care, 
Nor ever ſigh as we; 
Sorrow and fin are ſtrangers there, 0 
And all is benen; rr % P 
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4 That law, by our kind patrons' care, | 


tn 


4 If ought can there enhance their dlifs, 
Or raiſe their raptures higher; 
New joys in heaven at ſights uke this, . 
New anthems 611 the quire. oh 


5 With what reſembling care and love 
Both worlds for us appear! 
Our friendly guardians, thoſe above, 
Our benefactors here. 


1 * 


ANOTHER. 
RIUMPHIAL Notes, and hymns of Joy f 
To thee our God we'll ting: | 
Thy praiſes ſhall our lips —_, 2 — 
O SarEu's peaceful King! a 
2 Thou mak'ſt the world obey thy will, 
Whoſe will is always beſt; 
Thy word bids winds and waves be beans 
And chides them into reſt, © - 


g Thy ſacred ſpirit on Jordan' 8 ſtream b 
Deſcended like a dove; ä 


Thou didſt from wrath and fin ee 3 
Thy law 1s peace and love, © 


7 


We now are daily taught; 
Tho? once far off, We now are near, 
As thoſe to Jeſus brought. 


5 May he on ev'ry bounteous friend 


His favours ſtill increaſe; , a 
Till they and we with him aſcend. : 
To everlaſting. peace. 


A Hymn at the opening of a Oharity-School, 


IF T up your heads, ye lofty ove, 
Unfold each ſpacious door; 
For here the King of glory waits 
With bleſſings for the poor. 


2 *Twas love äivine, /twas ſov'reign grace, 
True bounty's endleſs ſpring, 

Did us ſo near God's altar place, 
Where we may pray =O" _ 


. 


3 To 


1 
* 


ta) 
To pſalms ans hymns we may TR; ani el 
If anthems are too high; en: { 1D 


And follow the celeſtial choir | 
In decent harmony. | 4 


4 With holy ſouls we here may meet, | 
And learn their ſongs divine 
Their Hallelujahs loud and ſweet | 5 
With our Hoſannas join. 


5 How bleſs'd, if always thus we might: 


The coming hours employ; , 
And ſinging. pals to realms of light,. 
And endleſs worlds of joy. 


A Hvux for any ScyooL. 


1 N this auſpicious, happy day 
$ What incenſe ſhall we bring 5 


What grateful, humble „ R 
To an almighty king p. 


2 Be his dread name on earth confels'd; 
As *tis by thoſe above, 

What is th' employment of the. bleſs'd, 
But ſongs of praiſe and love! 


3 That breath which we from heaven N 
Warthus im hymns reſtore; 
And while we on his bounty live, 
We'lL wonder and adore: 


. Reſcu'd from want, and vice,. and: ny: 
We'll all our future days 

Our great Creator's love proclaim, 
And live but to thy praiſe. 


5 May heart, and voice, and life combine 
His goodnefs to expreſs: | 
May all that hear us, with us join, 

And. our Redeemer bleſs, 


ANoTHER:. 


; parnen of lights, to Thee from whom: EO 
Each perfect gift deſcends ;. i 


To thee with humble pray rs we come, 
For all. our bounteous frien 3. 


SS 7 2 Bleſſings 
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2 Bleſſings (the payment of the ang 8 


Our lips and hearts return: 


May heaven which gave, augment their nere; 


And comfort thoſe that mourn ! 


O that we better could improve, 
What's in fuch plenty fown ! 


EI IIOIOO 


But grace divine no changes knows, 
Charity never fails. 


| 3 From thence flow plenteous ſtreams and clear; 5 
V 


_ 
RE RT eo. EEE... 


I But dews of grace are from above, 
1 Our wants and ſins our own, 
1 4 Only the lowly and the meek 
W Shall reſt of mind obtain; 
1 . Such followers does the Saviour ſeek, 
6 Such ſhall his kingdom gain. 
3 
{| 4 5 Thither may we be ſafe convey 'd, 
i al When life's rough ſtorms are o'er ; 
wy And all who give their friendly aid 
41 88 To help us to that ſhore, > 
6 To God the Father, and the Son, 
= And Spirit, One and Three 
1 As is, and was, for time to come 
ſt Eternal glory be! [ 
| | 11 ANOTHER». 
100 O Thee, O Lord, our God and King, 
an | Whole mercies ne'er decay; F 
46 We thus in artleſs number fing, 
Mt ; | And thus our praiſe we pay. 
| 1 i! 2 Whate'er is human, ebbs and flows, 
il! | As waſting time prevails; | ] 


And may, they never ceaſe ; 
'Tis you who plant. and water here, 
»Tis God that gives inereaſe. 
May he your pious alms regard, _ „ 
a Your = of- zeal: ne; 3 
With ample bleflings fill reward 
Ihe labours of your 2 | 


7. © 
7 


e) 


— 
- — 


1 


ay all the pleaſing pains you fflare, 
| 1. mu TAG ſucceſs ; 
The preſent age applaud your care, 
The future ages bleſs ! | 
A Monxnine HYMN. 
XN TE lift our hearts to thee, 
/ Y O Day-ſtar from on hight 
The ſun itſelf is but thy ſhade, © 
Vet chears both earth and ſky, 
O let thy orient beams 
The night of ſin difperſe ! 
The miſts of error and of vice, 
Which ſhade the univerſe ! 


How beauteous Nature, now 
How dark and ſad before ! CES 

With joy we view the pleaſing change, 

And Nature's God adore, _.. | 
O may no gloomy crime 
Pollute the rifing day: 
Or Jefu's blood like evening dew, 

Waſh all the ſtains away. 


May we this life improve, 
To mourn for errors paſt ; 
And live this ſhort revolving day, 
As if it were our laſt, 
To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, One and Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 


And ſhall for ever be. 


An Evenine Hur. 
L. L praiſe to Him who dwells in Blifs, | 
Who. made both day and night; © 
Whoſe throne is darkneſs, in the! abyſs - 
Of uncreated light. | MOOT un 
> Each thought and deed his piercing eyes 
With ſtricteſt ſearch Ted ap O P + 
The deepeſt ſnades no more diſguiſe, 
Than the full blaze of day, AE 
3 Whom 


(56) 
Whom thou doſt guard, O King of kin 9 
Y No evil ſhall moleſts 4 * 


Under the ſhadow of thy wings | 
Shall they ſecurely reſt, T7 10 


4 Thy angels ſhall around their beds 
Their conſtant ſtations kee 
Thy faith and truth ſhall wield their heads,” I F 
For thou doſt never ſleep, 


5 May we, with calm and ſweet repoſe, 
And heavenly thoughts refreſh'd, 12 
Our eyelids with the morn. uncloſe, 
And bleſs the ever-bleſs'd !. 


A wa for one that is lunatic and ſore vexed. 
ESU, God of our ſalvation, „ 
Hear our call; ſave us all 4. 
y thy death and. paſſion. | 
2- Jeſu ! ſee thine helpleſs oreature: ( 
Bow the ſkies, God arile,. | 'L 
All thy foes to fcatter.. (241 | E 
| 3 Jeſu, manifeſt thy glory 1 ] 
In this hour, ſhew thy. power, 16 8 
Drive thy foes before thee. | 
4 Jeſu ! help,. thou ſerpent-bruiſer ; | 1 
Bruiſe his head; Woman' s Seed, 70 
Caſt down the accuſer. 
5 Jeſu! wound the dragon, wound him, 8 
Make him roar, break his power, 8 
Let thine arm confound him. 4 
6 Jeſu! come, and bind him, bind him, L 
Let him feel his own hell, „ 94 
Let thy fury find him. 7 
Jeſu ! than the ſtrong man- Dronger, 1 
Enter. thou, let thy foes ' \ o B 
| Keep thee out no longer, | 
8 Suffer him no more to harm her,. r EA 8. 


Make her clean, purge her ha, 
Tale away his armour. 


9 Jeſu! 


(49 


9 Jeſu! mighty to deliver, * 4 
Satan foil, take the ſpoil, 
Make her thins for ever. 


10 Jeſu! all to thee is given: 
All obey, own thy ſway, _ 
Hell, and earth, and heaven, - 


eſu! let this ſoul find favour 
In thy ſight; claim thy right, 
Come, O come, and ſave her. 


12 From the hand of hell retrieve her, 
Jeſu, Lord, ſpeak the word, 
Bid the tempter leave her. ITY 


Hide her till the ſtorm be over, 


6 


11 


Is, 


xed. 
3 Chriſt, her weakneſs cover. 
4 Jeſu! wherefore doſt thou tarry ? _ 


Quell the adverſary, _ 


5 Jeſu ! ſhall he ſtill. devqur. 7 
Is thine ear, ſlow to hear 7 
Haſt thou loſt thy power, F. 


Art the ſame for ever. 


7 O omnipotent Redeemer !: : 
Hell rebuke, with thy look, 
Silence the blaſphemer. | 


18 Jeſu, all his depths diſcover, 
All unfold, looſe his hold, 
Let the charm be over. 


9 Jeſu! Is it paſt thy finding ? | 
Find and ſhew, break the vow, 
Let it not be binding, 


20 Break the dire confederacy : 
Shall it ſtand ? No: Command, 
Gay, «© Tis I releaſe thee,” 


Jeſu! 


King of kings, ſpread thy wings 3 5 1 


Hear thine own, caſt him down, 4 


16 Shorten'd is thy hand, 0 avian ?, 
Save her now, ſhew that thou 1 


4 


22 Satan, 


88 l 


138 


21 Satan, hear the name of Jeſus! Tf 8 
Hear and quake. give her back 
To the name that frees us. 


22 Jeſu ! claim thy ranſom'd creature, 5 9 
Let thy foe, feel and know, 
Thou in us art greater. 


23 Strengthen'd by thy great example, 10 
Let us tread on his head, | 
On his kingdom trample, 


24 Drive him to the? infernal region, 
Chaſe, O chaſe, to his n 

Tho' his name be legion. | 

25 Is not faith the ſame for ever? 1 = 78 


Let us ſee, ſigns from thee, 
Following the believer ! 


De LOT IE 
— \ 
— K 
8 Me 


"Thankſgiving for her DeLivzRAncss 


2 RAISE by all to Chriſt be given, 
Let us ſing, Chriſt the King, 
King of earth and heaven, * 


2 Glory to the name of Jeſus? / + vs 
eſu's name ſtill the ſame, 


From all evil frees us. P 
3 Jeſu' s name the Conqueſt won us 3 a 
Let us riſe, fill the ſkies 2 
With our loud Hofannas. : F It 
4 Chriſt, thou in our eyes art glorious ! 3 . 
We proclaim Chriſt the Lamb EE” ; 
| Over all victorious, _ HY * 
Lion of the tribe of udah, 5 7 
Joyfully, Lo! to hee TE | 
Sing we Hallelujah, 


6 Hell was ready to devour : _ 
Thou the prey bear'ſt away 
Out of Satan's power. 


See the lawful captive taken 15 
From the foe | Now we know 
Satan's realm is ſhaken. 


8 Thou 


8 Thou 


639 


8 Thou haſt ſhewn thyſelf the ſtronger, 
Still go on, put it down, 
Let it ſtand no longer, 


9 Overturn it, overturn it 
Down with it, let the feet 
Of thy ſervants ſpurn it. | 
10 Surely now the charm is broken: 
Thou haft ſhewn to thine own, 
Thou haſt given a token, 
11 Is there any divination 


Againſt thoſe, thou haſt choſe. 
Heirs of thy ſalvation ? 55 
2 Thou haſt bought, and thou wilt have us: 

Who ſhall harm, when thine arm 
Is ſtretch'd out to fave us? 


3 Hell in vain againſt us rages; 
Can it ſhock Chriſt the rock 
Of eternal Ages! | | 
4 Satan, wilt thou now defy us 7 
ls not aid for us laid | 
On our great Meſſias ? 
Paſt is thine oppreſſive hour: 
Where's thy boaſt ? Baffled, loſt ; 
Where is now thy power 7 
d Serpent, ſee in us thy bruiler, 
Feel his power, fly before 
Us, thou foul accuſer, 


'Thou no longer ſhalt opprefs us, 
Triumph we over thee 
In the name of Jeſus, 


God exalted above all Pxatsz. 
TERNAL Power, whoſe high abode 


Becomes the grandeur of a God; 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds 
Where ſtars revolve their little rounds : 


Thee while the firſt archangel fings, 
He hides his face behind his wings: 


And 


( 6 ) 


And ranks of Mining thrones around 
Fall worſhipping; and ſpread t the ground, 


3 Lord, what ſhall earth and aſhes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
From fin and duſt to Thee we cry, 
The great, the holy, and the high! 


4 Earth from a far has heard thy fame, 
And worms have learnt to liſp thy name; 
But, O the glories of thy mind 

Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. 


God is in heaven, and men below; 

Be ſhort our tunes; our words be few ! 
A ſacred reverence checks our ſongs, | 
And praiſe ſits ſilent on our tongue. 


1 : eee 
PaRT the SECOND. 


PS A1 M0 vin. 
1 QOPEREIGN, Es Lon. 


How excellent thy name! ; 
Held in being by thy word, 
Thee all thy works proclaim : 3 
Thro' this earth thy glories ſhine, 
Thro' thoſe dazzling worlds above; 
All confeſs the ſource divine, 
The' almighty God of love! 


2 Thou, the God of power and grace 
Whom higheſt heavens adore, 

Calleſt babes to ſing thy praiſe, 
And manifeſt thy power: 

Lo ! they in thy ſtrength go on, 
Lo! on all thy foes they tread, 

Caſt the dire accuſer down, 
And bruiſe the ſerpent's head, 


* 


31 
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3 Yet when 1 ſurvey the ſkies 
And planets as they roll; 
Wonder dims my aching eyes, 
And ſwallows up my foul. 
Moon and ſtars fo wide diſplay, 
Chaunt their Maker's praiſe fo loud; 33 
Pour inſufferable day, - 
And draw me up to God! 


4 What is man, that thou, O Lord, 

HFaſt ſuch reſpett to him; 

Comes from heaven the? incarnate Word, 
His creatures to redeem! 

Wherefore would'ſt thou ſtoop ſo low ? 
Who the myſtery ſhall explain e Ee 

God is fleſh, and lives below, 5 
And dies for wretched man. 


5 Jeſus, his Redeemer, dies. 
The ſinner to reſtore; 2 | 
Falls that man again may riſe, 
And ſtand as heretofore-: 
Foremoſt of created things, 
Head of all thy works he ſtood, 
Neareſt the great King of kings, 
And little Iſs than GOD! * 


6 Him with glorious majeſty N 
Thy grace vouchſafed to crownz _ 
Tranſcript of the One in Three, 
He in thine image ſhone : 
All thy works for him were made, 
All did to his ſway ſubmit, 
Fiſhes, birds, and beaſts odey⸗ 
And bow'd beneath his feet. 


7 Sovereign, everlaſting Lord, 
How excellent thy name! 
Held in Being by thy word 
Thee all thy works proclaim : 
Thro' this earth thy glories ſhine, 
Thro' thoſe dazzling worlds above, 
All confeſs the ſource divine, 
The' almighty God of Love! 
* $0 it is 6” the Hebrew, 


PSALM 


r 
01066 0 „ — — — — —— — - 5 1 
. Are * —_— - — p 88 
3 po 1 . * 2 
Arr. » * HI . — - 4,90 me pony; ane, og p g s 
x e —— hi —— — 
— — #4 $4. — _ . 
a — _ #5 6 6 — 8 1 A 
N 2 9 -: 
7 — _ e T 0 pas ape of Lad 1 2 —— N 
: * \ RE * 8 _ * — — 
* 285 eo * 1 5 , — pr pg 2 8 3 = 
_ - 7 — by 2 vi . ; '2 
FR. 3 . — - — 0 aa "has —_— ud... 
1 — 21 4 * : 
. *% N 1 


— coi fete 
ARIES 8 
. ads 
1 
r * 


4 fv "$a 
1 — —*o— 29s 
re oo ter, re 

* 8 _ 

— W — 
hoy — — —— RN 


| ( 6e ) | 
P S A L M. XVIII. 


My rock and fortreſs is the 
My God, my Saviour, and my aan 


Secure I truſt in his — 
ſtand in his omnipotenee. 


2 Still will I invocate his name, | 
And ſpend my life in prayer and 8 * 


His goodneſs own, his promiſe claim, 
And look for all his 7 grace; 

Till all his ſaving grace 1 ſee, 

From ſin and hell for ever free. 


3 He ſav'd me in temptation's hour, | 
HForribly caught, and compaſs'd round; 


Expos'd to Satan's raging power, 

In floods of fin and ſorrow drown'd; 
Condemn'd the ſecond death to feel, 
Arreſted by the pangs of hell. 


4 To God, my God, with plaintive cry. 


I call'd in agony'of fear'; 
My humble wailing pierc'd the ſky, 


My groaning reach'd his gracious ear; 


He heard me from his glorious throne, 
And ſent the timely reſcue down. 


P S A. L M XXIII. 


1 HE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare 
T And feed me with a ſhepherd's . 3 


His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noon- day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 


Or on the thirſty mountains pant ; 
To fertile valgs and dewy meads 

My weary, wandering ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, {oft and flow - 
Amid the verdant OY flow. 


HEE will I love, O Lord, m po ower: 


3 Tho? 


My horn and ſtrength, my ſhield and:\ſword': 


- 


d: 


3 Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 


( 6g ) 


With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My ſtedfaſt heart fhall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me gu: 2 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro' the dreadful, ſhades 


4 Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile: 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall-ſmile, | 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown's 
And ſtreams hall murmur all around. 


= S A I. NW XXIV. 
HE earth and all her fulneſs owns 
Jehovah for her ſovereign Lord“! 


The countleſs myriads of her ſons 
Roſe into being at his word, 


2 His word did out of nothing call . 
The world, and founded all that is; 
Launch'd on the floods this ſolid ball, 
And fixt It in the floating ſeas. 


3 But who ſhall quit this low abode, 
Who ſhall aſcend the heavenly om. 


And ſtand upon the mount of God, 
And ſee his Maker face to face p 


4 The man, whoſe hands and heart are clean, 
That bleſſed portion ſhall receive; . 
Whoe'er by grace is ſav'd from ſin, 
Hereafter ſhall in glory live. 


; He ſhall obtain the ſtarry crown; 

And number'd with the ſaints above, | 
The God of his ſalvation own, 

The God of his ſalvation love, 


6 This is the choſen royal race 
That feek their Saviour God to ſee g 
To ſee in holineſs thy face, 
O Jeſus, and be join'd to thee, | 
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38 the Second. 


UR "ED is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Drag'd to the Feu, of the ky, | 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay; 3 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give way. 


3 Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 

And wide unfold th* 9 o. ſcene: 

He claims the manſions as his right, 
Receive the king of glory in. 


4 Who i is the King of glory, who ? 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, _ 
The world, fin, death, and hell o *erthrew 3 
And Jeſus i is the conqueror's 'S name. 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give wax. 


6 Who is the King of glor! „ who? 
The Lord of Aloriouy Newer poſſeſt; * 
The King of faints and angels: TOP, - me 
Cod over all, for Fer VICK. 


1 XXxII. 


I. EST is the man, ſupremely bleſt, 
Whoſe wickednels is all forgiven ; ; 
Who finds in- Jeſu's wounds his reſt, 
And ſees the ſmiling face of heavens. 
The guilt and power of fin i is one 
From him that doth in Ck believe; 2 
Cover'd it bes, and {till kept down, 5 
And buried in his Saviour's grave. 


2 Bleſt is the man, to whom his Lord 
No more imputes iniquity ; : $56 
Whoſe ſpirit is by grace re ſtor'd, 
From all the guile of Satan. free; 
4 Free 
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Free 
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Stedfaſt it ſtands in them, and fure, 


9 Lover thou art of purity, 
And hateſt every ſpot of fin; 


— —k— NRA Ee DE. it ITY 


When pure as thou our God art pres 


Nothing profane can dwell with thee, _— 


Nothing unholy or unclean ; 
And therefore doth thy Father own 
His glorious likenels in his Son. 


10 Therefore he hath his Spirit ſhed, 


Spirit of joy, and power, and grace, 


Immeaſurably on thy head; | 
Firſt-born of all the choſen race, 


From thee the facred unction ſprings - | 
That makes thy fellows prieſts and kings. 


11 Sweet is the odour of thy name, 


Thro' all the means a fragrance comes; 3 


Thy garments hide the ſinner's ſhame, 
Thy garments ſhed divine perfumes, 
That thra' the ivory palace flow, 


The church in which thou reign'ſt hides 
12 Thy heavenly charms the virgins Ov, 


And bow them to thy pleaſing {way ; „ 
They triumph in thy princely love, 
Thy will with all their hearts obey 3 ; 
Revere thine honourable: word, 
The glorious. handmaids of the Lord. 


13 High, above all, at thy right hand, 
: Adorn'd' with each diviner grace, 
Thy fav'rite queen exults to ſtand, 


Thy church her heavenly charms diſplays ; 


Cloth'd with the ſun, for glory meet, 
She ſees the moon beneath her feet. 


14 Daughter of heaven, tho' born on earth, 


Incline thy willing heart and ear; 
Forget thy firſt ignoble birth, 

Ihy people and thy kinsfolk here; ; 
So ſhall the king delight to fee | 
His beauties Copied: out on thee, 


15 He 


670) 
15 He only is thy God and Lord, 
Worſhip divine to him be given; 
By all the hoſt of heaven ador'd, 
By every creature under heaven: 


And all the Gentile world ſhall know, 
And freely to his ſervice flow. 


16 The rich ſhall lay their riches down, 
And poor become for Jcſu's fake ; 
Kings at his feet ſhall caſt therr.crown, - 
And humble ſuit for mercy make; 
(Mercy alike on all beſtow'd 
And languiſh:to be great in God, 


17 Are not his ſervants kings? And rule 
They not ofer hell, and earth, and fin ? 
His daughter .is divinely full | 
Of Chriſt, and glorious all within; 
All- glorious inwardly ſhe reigns, - 
And not one {pot of ſin remains. 


18 Cloth'd with humility and love, 
With ev'ry dazz'ling virtue bright; 
With faith, which God vouchſafes t- approve, 
Precious in her great Father's fight ; 
The royal maid with joy hall come, 
Triumphant to her heavenly home. 


19 Brought by his ſweet attract ing grace, 
Sbe firſt mall! in his ſight appear, 
In holineſs before his face, 
Made perfect with her followers here; 
Spotlels, and pure, a virgin train 
They all ſhall in his palace reign. 
20 In lieu of ſeers and patriarchs old, 
Of whom ſhe once did make her boaſt; 
The virgin mother ſhall behold 
Her numerous ſons, a princely hott ; 
Inſtall'd o'er all the earth abroad, 
Anointed kings and prieſts to God. 


21 Thee Jeſus, King of kings, and Lord 
| Ot lords, I glory to proclaim 
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From- 


6 


From age to age thy praiſe record, 
Tnat all the world may learn thy name: 

And all ſhall ſoon thy grace adore, 

When time and {ſin ſhall be no more, 


P'S A. LM XVI 


LAP your hands, ye people all, 
Praiſe the God on whom ye call; 

Lift your voice and ſhout his praiſe, 8 
Triumph in his ſov'reign grace. 
Glorious is the Bord Moſt High, 
Terrible in majoſty; | 
He his ſov'reign fway maintains, 
King o'er all the earth he reigns, 
He the people ſhall ſubdue, | 
Make us kings and conq'rors too; 
Force the nations to ſubmit, 
Bruiſe our ſins beneath our feet. 


He ſhall blefs his ranſom'd ones, 
Number us with Iſrael's ſons; 
God our heritage flrall prove, 

| Give us all a lot of love. 

Jeſus is gone up on high, 

Takes his ſeat above the ſky: 
Shout the angel-ehoirs aloud, 
Echoing to the trump of God ! 
Sons of earth the triumph join, 
Praiſe him with the hoſt divine: 
Emulate the heavenly powers, 
Their victorious Lordi is ours. 
Shout the God enthron'd above, 
Trumpet forth his conꝗ' ring love; 
Praiſes to our Jeſus ſing, 

Praiſes to our glorious King! 
Power 1s all'to Jeſus given, 

Power o'er hell, and earth, and heaven 
Power he now to us imparts: 
wes Praiſe him with n hearts. 


wo - 
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9 Heathens 
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Heathens he compels to? obey; 
Saints he rules with mildeſt ſway 3 

Pure and holy hearts alone 
Chuſes for his quiet throne, 


Peace to them and power he brings, 
Makes his ſubje&s prieſts and kings; 
Guards while in his worſhip join'd, 
Bids them caſt the world behind. 


On himſelf he takes their care, 

Saves them not by {word or ſpear; 

Safely to his houſe they go, 

Fearleſs of th' invading toe. oe 6 


God keeps off the hoſtile bands, 
God protects their happy lands; | 
Stands as keeper of their fields, ; 
Stands as twice ten thouſand ſhields, - 


Wonderful in ſaving power, 
Him let all our hearts adore; 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry, 
Glory be to God moſt high! 


PS A LM IVI. 
AVE mercy, Lord, for man hath none, 
From day to day he ſtill goes on 
To ſwallow up his prey : 
My foes continual battles wage, 
And ſtrive with unrelenting rage 
My helpleſs ſoul to lay. 


Dreadful in number and in power, 
I fee them ready to devour; | 
But when to thee I cry, 


Returns my faith, retires my fear, 
I fcel, I feel the Saviour near, | | 

The Lord, the Lord moſt high! . Th 
Thro' thee I will thy word proclaim, M 


And bleſs the mighty Jeſu's name, 

In whom ] ſtill confide : | 
Jeſus is good, and ſtrong, and true, 
1 will not fear what man can-do, 


When God is on my ide, 


| f 1 
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4 They daily wreſt the words 1 e 
In all their thoughts my, ruin ſeek, .., 

And cloſe in ambuſh lie,; gl 
They mark my ſteps, where'er I turn, | 
As not to reſt their rage had ſworn, Rs 

Till by. their: -hands LR: - YE 


5 But thou, O Lord, ſhall vengeance take, ; 
And caſt into the burning lake 
The veſſels of thine ire 
Who thee, and all thy people hate, 
Shall feel thy righteous anger's weight, 
In everlaſting frre. 


6 I now beneath their fury groan, | 
But thou. haſt all my ſufferings KOOWNy | 
The haſty flights I took ; 
Thou treaſur'it up my counted tears, 
And all my ſighs, and griefs, and fears, 
Are noted in thy book. 


7 Whenever on the Lord I cry, 
My foes, I know, ſhall fear and fly, 
For God is on my ſide; 
Thro' thee will I thy word proclaim, 
And bleſs the mighty Jeſu's name, 
Gy And till in him confide. 


8 In God 1 truſt, the good, the true: ; 
I will, not fear. what fleſh can do, 
For Jeſus takes my part: 
I bleſs thee, Saviour, for thy grace, 
Offer my ſacrifice of Praiſe, 1 
And pay thee all my heart. 


9 For thou haſt, ſav'd my ſoul from death, 
From ſin, the world, and hell beneath 57 

Thou haſt my fins, forgiven 
That I the glorious light may, ſee, | In ny 

Walk before sl and perfect be, 1 


And live the li 2 of heaven, © 185 3511 5 1914 


(S A d. alf. IVI. . 
' B* mercial: Oc to'ins . 
Wu eee 1 
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To th y protefting love 1 flee, ö 
BN thy wings my ſoul L hide, | 

Till Satan's tyranny is oer, | 

And cruel fin ſubfiits no more. 


2 To God will I in trouble cry, 958 
Who freely undertakes my cauſe; 

My God, molt merciful and high, 44 2 
Shall ſave me from the lion's jaws; 
Deftroy him ready to devour, 5 1 
With all his works and all his power. 


1 
9 The Lord out of his holy place 5 þ 
His mercy and his truth ſhall ſend: | P 
Jeſus is full of truth and grace, | 
Jeſus thall ſtill my foul defend 51 5404 
While in the toils of hell 1 lie, WE | I 
= | And from the den of lions cry. 1 
N 4 Among the ſons of men I dwell, 
Fierce as the wildeſt beaſts of prey 3 


EF i Inflam'd with rage, like fiends in hell, N 1 
My foul they feek to tear and day: a by 
| As ſpears their teeth, as darts their words, - 


Their double tongues are two-edg'd ſ words, 


5 Be thou exalted, Lord, above | : 
The higheſt names in earth and heaven 3 3. 


Let angels ſing thy glorious love, i = 
And bleſs the name to ſinners giv'n; 1 * | 1 
All earth and heaven their king proclaim ; | $3 


Bow every knee to Jelu's name. 


6 To thee let all my foes ſubmit, | 
W ho hunt and bow my pit e down; . 
Themſeives ſhall fall into their 00 10% 0 
Who ſeek my death, eure their On 21 
Satan and fin their doom Mell have, 05 
And fink into th? infernal grave. ith 


7 My heart'is fix d. O Cod, my heart 
Is fix d to triumph i in thy grace: 


(Awake my .lute, ànd bear thy pn) | | Ha 
My glory is 0 ſing thy priſe; 107 : His 


*Tis all thy. nature J. partel L & FB 
And bright in all thy wah Wake, «ok 1 | . 
| eo 


* 


hee 
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3 Thee will I praiſe among thine own ; 
Thee wal to the, world extol ; 
And make thy truth and goodneſs known 
Thy goodnels, Lord, is over all ; 
Thy truth and grace the heavens tranſcend, 
Thy faithful mercies never end. 


9 Be thou exalted, Lord, above. 
The higheſt name in earth or heaven; 
Let angels ſing thy glorious love, 
And bleſs the name ta ſinners given; 
All earth and heaven their king proclaim, 
Bow. every knee to Jeſu's name! 


P S A L M. LXX XIV. 


4 1 R D of the world above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The dwelkgg of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are! 
To thine abode my heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires to ſee my God 4. 


2 Oo happy ſouls that pra N 
Where God pee to bear! 
0 happy men that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 
They praiſe thee {till:: And happy they 
That love the way to Sion's hill. 


3 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
Thro?, this dark vale: of tears; 
Till each o'ercomes at length, 
| Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious ſeat! Thou God our king. 
Shalt thither bring our, willing decke. 


4 Cod. is our fun and ſhield, 
Our light and our Aae Bed 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, . 
We draw our ble ſſings thence : 1 
Ile ſhall beſtow upon our race 
His ſaving grace, and glory too. 


5 The Lord his people loves, 


His hand no good with-holds 
G 2 From 


5 Lord God of armies, who can. boaſt 


6078 7 


From thoſe his heart approves, 
From holy, humble fouls; 29 

Thrice happy he, O God of hoſts, 

Whoſe ſpirit truſts alone in thee! 4 


A L LXXXIX. 


HY Mercies, Lord, ſhall be ern | 
My fong on them ſhall ever — 
To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth ſhall tell. rf 


2 For thy ſtupendous truth and love, 5 
Both heaven and earth juſt | (ons owe 
By choits of angels ſung above; 


Ard by aſſembled ſaints below. = „ - FE. 
3 What ſcraph of celeſtial birth, ay 5 2. 
To vie with Iſrael's God. ſþalt dare 2 : ] 


Or who among the gods of earth, 
With our almighty Lord compare? 


4 With reverence and religious dread WY 
His ſervants to his houſe ſhould preſs: : 2 
His fear thro” all their hearts ſhould. reach | . 


Who his almighty name confeſs. _ 


Of ſtrength and power, like thine renown'd? N 
Of ſuch a num'reus, faithful hoſt; , F 
As that which does thy thrane. ſurround? . 
6 Thou doſt the lawleſs ſea controul, a 1 
And change the proſpect of the een K 3 
Thou mak'ſt the fleeping billows roll, E 


Thou, mak'it the rolling billows ſleep. 8 5 


In thee the ſov'reign right remains rfl 
Of earth and heaven: Thee, Lord, dale ' 

The world and all that it contains, | f 
Their Maker and Preſerver own. 


8 Thy armas mighty, ſtrong thy hand, 
Yet, Lord, thou doſt with juſtice do bt 2 
poſfeſt of abfolute command, 


Thou truth and mercy doll maintain! 
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2 RETORE Jebovah's. awful Do 


Ye — ns bow with ſacred joy: 2 
e 1 


| — this the Lord is God along. 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 
2 His ſov'reign power without n Ai, 


Made us of clay, and form/d us men.; Io : 


— 


And when like wand'ring ſheep, we kray'd, 


He brought, us to his fold | Again, PEP 


3 We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 


High as the heavens our voices raiſe; 


And — with her ten thouſand tongues, 


! 


Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe, 


4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love 
Firm as a rock thy truth mall ho <5 


When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


P 8. A IL. M En 


1 'Y ſoul inſ ir'd with ſacred love, 
God's holy name for ever bleſs; 3 


Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And till thy grateful thanks Ap 


2 *Tis he that all thy fins forgives,. 
And after fi ckneſs makes thee ſound: 


From danger he thy life retrieves, 


0 


By him with grace and mercy crown'd. 


3 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And une xampled acts of grace; 


His waken'd wrath does ſlowly move, , 


His willing, mercy flies apace.. 


4 As high as heaven its arch extends, 5 
Above this little tpot of clay , 

So much his boundleſs love deutende 
The ſmall regards that we can i ax 


5 As far as *tis from Eaſt to Weſt, 


So far hath he our lins remevid; 
Who with a Father” $ tender breaft * 
Hab ſuch as fear'd him always tov'd.” 
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6 The Lord: the univerſal king, | 71 
In heaven hath fix'd his 2 oe; 2 OS 

To him, ye angels, praiſes ſing, , | 1 
In whoſe great ſtrength his Praiſe i is — 

7 Ye, that his juſt commands obey, ' 8 1 

And hear and do is ſacred will; ei e 

Ye hofts of his, this tribute pay, 1 


Wheſſtill what he ordains fulfil. 


8 Let every creature jointly bleſs 
The mighty Lord: and. thou, my heart, 
With grateful joy thy thanks expreſs ;. | 
And in this concert bear thy part. A 


2 B God, my ſoul; thou Lord alone 

Poſſeſſeſt empire with6ud bounds 3 _. A 

With honour thou art crown'd.: thy throne 

Eternal majeſty ſurrounds. 

2 With light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, | 

And glory for a garment take; 1 T 

_ Heavn's curtain ſtre: ch'd beyond the globe, 8 
Thy canopy of ſtate to make. 


3 God builds on liquid air, and forms | 
Flis palace-chamber i in the ſkies; 9 1 
The clouds his chariots are, and ſtorms 8 
The ſwift-wing'd ſteeds on which he flies. c 
5 G 


4 As bright as flame, as ſwift as. wind, | 
| His miniſters heaven's palace fill; | H 
To have their ſundry taſks aſhgn'd, | 
All pleas'd to ſerve their Sov” Teign 8 will. 


5 Earth, on her center fix'd, he ſet, 
Her face with waters overſy read; 4 G 
Nor proudelt mountains dar“ . as yet, 
To lift above the waves their head. 
6 But when the awful face appear'd 
Th: inſulting waves diſpers'd ; ; Hy fled, 
When once thy thunder's voice they heard ; 
And by their haſte confeſs'd their dread, 


7 Thence 


F f ; , * 
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Thence up by fecret tracts they creep: 5 
And guſhing from the mountain 5 [OG 


Thro' valleys travel to the deep, T 
Appointed to receive: their . 5 0 


8 There haſt thou fix'd the een 5 bounds, £ 
The threat'ning ſurges to repel ; | | 
That they no more o'erpats their bounde, 
Nor to a barons deluge Tan oh | 


Part the Second. 


ET, thence in ſmaller. parties da, 
The ſea recovers her loſt hills; 
And ſtarting ſprings from every lawn =; 

Surpriſe t ae vale with plenteous rills, 


2 The field's tame beaſts are thither led, Ng 
Weary with labour, faint with. drought ;. 35 

And aſſes, on wild mountains bred, | 
Have ſenſe to find theſe currents out. 


3 There ſhady trees from ſcorching, beams , t 
Yield ſhelter to the feather'd throng ; | 
They drink, and for the bounteous a 
Return the tribute of their ſong. 


4 Thy rains from heav'n parch'd hills recruit, 
That ſoon tranſmit the liquid ſtore; 
Till earth is burthen'd with her fruit, 
And nature's lap can hold no more. 


5 Graſs, for our cattle to devour, 
1 bou mak'ſt the growth. of ev?ry tield 3 
Herbs for man's uſe of various power, 
That either food or phyſie yield. 


6 With. cluſter'd grapes: he .crowns the vine, 
To chrar man's heart oppreſs'd with cares; 

Gives oil that makes his — to ſhine, | 

And corn that waſted ſtrength repairs. 


Part the Third, | 


HE trees of God; without the care: 
Or art of man, with ſap are fed; 
The mountain-cedar looks as fair 7 
| As thaſe in royal gardens brew. 
e i n 


7 


ls 
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® Safe in dhe lofty cedar's arms. 


The wand'rers of, the, air may neff n 


* 4 * 
8 7 * 
* 
9 


Protetts the Rork,, ker, piqus, gueſt, 41 
Wild goats the graggy rack gg n). | 
ol: towing heights their. pre make 3 3 
Whole cells in labyrinths extend, * 
Where feebler creatures, refuge take. 5 1 
4 The moon's inconſtant aſpect ſhews 
Th' appointed ſeaſons of the year; 3 1 


The inſtructed ſun his duty knows, 
His hour to riſe; and diſappear, + 64 


5 Darkneſs he makes the earth to ſhroud, 


* 


When foreſt beaſts ſecurely oe! 3. | 
Le og oe roar their wants aloud | | 
© Fo Providence that ſends them prey. 71 
6 They range all night on ſlaughter bent, 
Till + SaxLe) by the riſing morn; 1 
To ſculk in dens with one confent, 
The conſcious ravagers return. | 3 ( 
7 Forth to the tillage of the foil . 
The = 8 goes; | C 
Commencing with the ſun his toil, 
With him returns to his repoſe,  _ 9 I 
8 How various, Lord, thy works are found; 
For which thy wiſdom we adore; 4 
The earth is with thy treaſure crown'd, 
Till nature's hand can graſp no more 10 \ 


Part the Fourth: 
3 UT ſtill the vaſt unfathom'd main 
Of wonders a new ſcene ſupplies; 
- Whoſe depths inhabitants contain 
Of every form and every ſize. 
2 Full freighted ſhips from every port 
There cut their. unmoleſted way; 
Leviathan, whom there to ſport, 
Thou mad'ſt, hath compaſs there to playe 
3 Theſe various troops of ſea and land 
In ſenſe of common want agree; 


V 
H 


All 
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All wait on thy NE hand, 
And have their daily alms of thee, 


4 They gather what thy ſtores diſperſe, 
Without their trouble to provide 

Thou op'ſt thy hand, the univerſe, 
The craving world is all ſupplied, 


5 Thou for a moment hid'ſt thy face, 
The num'rous ranks of creatures mourn; 
Thou tak'ft their breath, all nature's race 
Forthwith to mother-carth return... 


6 Again thou ſend'ſt thy Spirit forth | 

To' inſpire the maſs with vital ſeed ; 
Nature's reſtor'd, and parent earth 
Smiles on her new-created breed, 


rhus thro? ſucceſſive a, es ſtands a 

Firm fix'd thy providential care; 
Pleas'd with the work of thine own * 

Thou doſt the waſtes of time repair. 


8 One look of thine, one wrathful look, 
Earth's panting, breaſt with terror fills; 80 
One touch from thee with, clouds. of ſmokey 
In darknels ſhrouds the proudelt hills. 


9 In praiſing God, while he prolongs - : 
My breath, I will that breath employ ; , 
And join devotion to my ſongs, ted o clove 

Sincere as is in, him my, jop 


10 While ſinners from earth's face are re hurl'd, 
ly ſoul, praiſe thou his holy name; 
Till with my. ſong the liſt'ning world 
Join. concert, * his ee proclaims 


4 E ſaints KY” 8 3f the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs > 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays. 
His rifing beams or letting rays, 
Due praiſc to his Sreat name addreſs. 


2 Cod 


N („„ | 


2 God thro” the world extends his Ways | 6 = 
The regions of eternal dag Fli 
But ſhadows of his glory are: An 


With him, whole majeſty excels, 
Who made the heaven in which he dwells, 
Let no created power compare. | 


Tho? tis beneath his ſtate to view _ 

In higheſt heaven what angels. do, 3 
Vet he to earth vouchſafes his Gaſes 5 

He takes che needy from his cell, 

Advancing him in courts to dwell, | 
Companion of the greateſt there. 1 es | 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Chas yo 
The God, whom heayen's triumphant hoſt, J 
And ſuffering, ſaints on earth adore ; 3 | T} 
Be glory as in ages paſt, 1 2 __ "4 T 
As now it is, and ſo ſhall laſt, 2 

When earth and heaven mall be: no more. 3 W 
ir 1 
1 TXT HEN Tirael freed from Pharoah's bind, 


Left the proud-tyrant and his lands 
. The this with chéarfulch homage own _ 
ö Their King; ; and Judatt was his throne! 


| 2 Acroſs the' deep their journey lay; n 10 
The deep divides to make them ay 2 
Jordan beheld their march and fled, 

With back ward current to his Bend. 


3 The mountains ſhook like frighted meeps 5 
Like Lambs the little hillocks leap: 
Not Sinai on his baſe coulda Nig: 
Confcious of ſov'reign power at band. | 


4 What power could; make the deep 1 7 
Make Jordan back ward roll his tide r. 3 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills p? 
And whence the fright that. Sinai eu: 

5 Let every mountain, every flood 5 
Retire, and know, th' approaching God, 
The king of Iirael:, See him here: 
Tremble thou earth z adore and fear. 


* 
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6 He 


1 


6 He thunders, and albratiite mourus ; 
The rock te ſtanding pools he turns; . 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, | 
And fires and ſeas confels the Lord, 

un Sake. 

x W Iſrael out of Egypt e 

And left the proud o . 
Conducted by the 2 — 1A 
Safe in the hotlow of his hands 
The Lord in Iſrael reign'd alone, | 
And Judah was his fav'rite ihrone. 


2 The ſea beheld his power, and fled, 

Diſparted by the wondrous rod; 

JE ran backward te his head. | 

And Sinai felt th' incumbent God; Th — 

' The mountains ſkip'd' like frighted rams, Do | 
The hills leap'd after them as lambs, 


3 What ail'd thee, O thou trembling ſea, 
What horror turn'd the river back? 
Was nature's God diſpleas'd at thee? 4 
And why ſhould hills and mountains ſhake 2 — 
Ye mountains huge, who ſkip'd like rams, 
Ye hills, who leap'd as frighted lambs! 


4 Earth tremble on, with all'thy:ſons _ 
In preſence of thy awful Lord; 
| Whole power'inverted nature ons, 
Her only law his ſov'reign word: 
He ſhakes the center with'his nod, | 
And heaven'bows down to Jacob's God. 


5 Creation varied by his hand, 
Th” omnipotent Jehovah knows: 
The fea is turn'd tor folid land, | 
The rock into a fountain flows ; : 
And all things as they change proclaim, 
Their Lordteternally een | 


N 

0 who when I did complain, 
Didſt all my griefs remove; 

O Saviour; do not no diſdain 

My humble praiſe and love. 


2 


2 Sinre 


e Since thou a 1 ear ddt gern 97] 2 
And heard me when I pray'd; 7 
I' call upon thee while I live, PT 
And never doubt thy aid | {..-/ 


8 Pale death with all his. ghaſtly Wy 
My ſoul encompaſt roundg + Ho, | 
Anguiſh, and. ſin, and dread, and hein, | 

On every fide I found, ' 
4 To thee, O Lord of life, I pray'd, | THT | 
And did for ſuccour flee: EE 

} | O ſave (in my diſtrefs 1 ſaid) 1 75 
The ſoul that truſts in thee! | I 
= 5 How good-thou art, how large thy grace 3 3 3 
5 How eaſy to forgive! 3 
| 
| 
| 


The helpleſs thou delight'ſt to raiſe ; gin. | 2 
And by thy love I ive, n | 


6 Then, O my ſoul be never more 
With anvious thoughts diſtreſt; 
God's bounteous love doth thee reſtore 
To eaſe, and joy, and reſt. x 


7 My eyes no longer drown'd in tears, 
My feet from falling free ; 
Redeem'd from death, and guilty fears, 
O Lord, I'Il live to thee ! 


PS A L M cxviIl. | 
3 E Nations, who the globe divide, 3 


Ye num'rous nations ſcatter'd wide, 
" To God your grateful voices raiſe; 
= To all his boundleſs mercies ſhown, 
His truth to endleſs ages known, 
Require our endlefs love and praiſe. 
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2 To Him, who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son who deign'd to die, 
Our guilt and errors to remove! 
To dhat bleſt Spirit Who grace imparts, PN 
Who rules in all believing hearts 1 
Be ceaſcleſs 8'91Ys praiſe, and s 175 
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A L glory to our gracious Lord; 
His love be by, his church ador Tags 
His love eternally the ſame: _ 
His love let Aaron's ſons confeſs, 
His free and everlaſting grace 

Let all that fear the Lord proclaim. 


In trouble on the Lord I cried, 
And felt the pard'ning word applied; ; 
He anſwer'd me in peace and power: 
He pluck'd my ſoul out of the net, 
In a large place of ſafety ſet, 
And bade me go and ſin no more. 


2 The Lord I now can ſay, is mine, 


And confident in ſtrength divine, | 
Nor man, nor fiends, nor fleſh I fear: 


Jeſus the Saviour takes my part, 


And keeps the iſſues of my heart; 
My helper is for ever near. 


Wherefore I ſoon my with ſhall ſee 


On all who hate and itrive with me: 


My full redemption now draws nigh; 
Mine enemies ſhall all be lain, | 
And not one {pot of ſin remain 

Its relicks ſhall for ever die, 


3 Better it is in God to truſt, 


In God the good, the ſtrong, the juſt 
Than a falle, ſinful child of man: 
Better in Jeſus to conſide, | 


Than every other prince beſide, 


Who offer all their helps in vain. | 


His all-ſufficient help I found, 
By hoſtile nations compaſs'd round, 


And him my Saviour I proclaim ; 
Hell, earth, and lin ſubdu'd I ſee; 


- ſoon ſhall more than conqu'rar be, 


And all deſtroy thro' Jeſu's name. 


4 They kept me in on every ſide, 


Satan, the world, and luſt, _ pride, 
H On 
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On every ſide they kept me in: 
| Yet thro' thy name on which 1 call, 
I ſurely ſhall deſtroy them al; 
My Lord ſhall 1 an end of ſing 


Begirt with hoſts of enemies 
Vexatious as thick-ſwarming bees, 
Quench'd as a blaze of thorns I ſee 


Their fury's momentary flame; 


I all deſtroy thro? Jeſu's name, 
And live from fin for ever free, 


5 0 ſin, my cruel boſom- foe, 


Oft haſt thou ſought my ſoul to? o rerthrow, | 


And ſorely thruſt at me in vain : 
In my defence the Saviour ſtood, 
Cover'd with his victorious blood; 
And arm'd my iprinkied heart again, 
Righteous I am in him and ſtrong, 
He is become my joyful ſong, 
My Saviour and ſalvation (oo; 
I triumph thro? his mighty grace, 
And pure in heart ſhall ſee his face, 
And rife in Chriſt a creature new. 


6 The voice of joy, and love, and praiſe, 
And thanks for his redeeming grace 
Among the juſtified is found: 
With ſongs that rival theſe above, 
With ſhouts proclaiming Jeſu's love, 
Both day and night their tents reſound. 


The Lord's right hand hath wonders wrought, 


Above the reach of human. thought, 
The Lord's right hand exalted is: 

We ſee it flill Riretch'd out to ſave, 

The power of God in Chriſt we have, 
And Jeſus is the Prince of peace. 


I ſhall not die in fin but live, 
To Chriſt my Lord the glory give, 
His miracles of grace declare; 


When he the work of faith hath done, 


When 
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When I have put his image on, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


The Lord hath forely chaſten'd me, 
And bruis'd for mine iniquity, 

Yet mercy, would not give me up; 
Caught from the jaws of ſecond death, 
Pluck'd out of the-devourer's teeth, 

He bids me now rejoice in hope. 


8 Open the gates of righteouſneſs, 
Receive me into Chriſt my peace, 
That I his praiſes may record: 
He is the truth, the life, the way, 
The portal of eternal day, | 
| The gate of heaven is Chriſt my Lord. 


Through him the- juſt ſhall enter in, 
Sav'd to the uttermoſt from ſin; 
Already ſav'd from all its power; 
The Lord my righteouſneſs I praiſe, 
And calmly wait the perſect grace, 
When born of God I fin no more. 


Jeſus is lifted up on high, 
Whom man retus'd and . to die, 
He is become the corner ſtone: 
Head uf his church he lives and reigns, 
His kingdom over all maintains, 
High on his everlaſting throne. 


The Lord th' amazing work hath wrought, 
Hath from the dead our Shepherd brought, 
Reviv'd 0: the third glorious day; 
This is the day our God hath made, 
The day for ſinners to be glad 
In him, who bears their ſins away. 


10 Thee, Lord, with joyful lips we praiſe; 
O ſend us now thy ſaving grace; 77 
Make this the acceptable hour: 
Our hearts would now recetve thee in; 
Enter, and make an end of ſin, 0 
And bleſs us With the perfect power: 


H 2 a 
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Bleſs us, that we may call thee bleſt, 
Sent down from heaven to give us reſt, 
Thy gracious Father to proclaim ; 
His ſinleſs nature to impart, 
In every new believing heatt 
To manifeſt his glorious name, 
11 God is the Lord that ſhews us light, 
Then let us render him his right, 
The offering of a thank ful mind; 
Preſent our living ſacrihce, 
And to his crofs in cloſeſt ties 
With cords of love our fpirit bind, 
Thou art my God, and thee I praiſe, 
Thou art my God, I ſing thy grace, 
And call mankind to' extol thy name: 
All glory to our gracious Lord, 
His name be prais'd, his love ador'd 
Thro' all eternity the ſame, 
1 O the hills I lift mine eyes 
s | The everlaſting hills _ : 
Streaming thence in treſh ſupplies, 
My {oul the ſpirit feels: | 
Will he not his help afford 7 


Help, while yet 1 aſk, is given: Dy L 
| God comes down : the God and Lord, 
: That made both earth and heaven, H 


TS 2 Faithful foul, pray always: pray, 
And {till in God conhde J 
He thy feeble ſteps ſhall lay, 
7 Nor ſuffer thee to ſlide; _ 
Lean on thy Redeemer's breaſt, 
He thy quiet ſpirit keeps ; 
Reſt in him, fecurely reſt ; 
Thy watchman never ſleeps. 


i 3 Neither fin, nor earth, nor hell 
| Thy keeper can ſurprize ; 

Careleſs ſlumber cannot ſteal 
On his all-ſeeing eyes: 


He 


He 


0 
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He is Iſrael's ſure defence, 

Iſrael all his care ſhall prove; 
Kept by watchful Providence, 
And ever-waking love. 


4 See the Lord thy keeper ſtand, a 


Omnipotently near: 

Lo ! he holds thee. by thy hand, 
And baniſhes thy fear ; 4 
Shadows with his wings thy head, 

Guards from all impending harms ; 
Round thee and beneath are ſpread 
The everlaſting arms. | 
Thee in evil's ſcorching day, 
The fun ſhall never fmite; 
Thee the moon's malignant ray 
Shall never blaſt by night: 
Safe from known or fecret foes, 
Free from ſin and Satan's thrall, 
God, when fleſh, earth, hell oppoſe, 
Shall keep thee ſafe from all. 


6 Chriſt ſhall bleſs thy going out, 


Shall bleſs thy coming in; 
Kindly compaſs thee about, 
Till thou art fav'd from ſin: 
Like thy fpotleſs Maſter, thou, 
Fill'd with wiſdom, love, and power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect now, | 
Henceforth and evermore. 


P S A L M CXXIE. 
How everjoy'd was I | 


Summon'd to the houſe of prayer, 
Flew my ſoul to worſhip there. 
Come, my chearful brethren ſaid, 
Let us go with holy ſpeed ; 

Let us haſte with one accord 

To the temple of our Lord. 


2 Running at his kind command. 


There our ready feet * ſtand ; 


When the ſolemn hour drew nigh? 


| 
| 
| 


(. 96 ) 


Still within the ſacred gate 
Will we for his mercy wait: 
Love the channels of his grace, 
Reverence the hallaw'd place : 


Where our Lord records his name, 


Stay we in Jerufalem. 


God hath built his church below, 
Labour'd all his art to fhew; 
Each with each the parts agree, 
Fran'd in perfect fymmetry; 
There the choſen tribes go up 
Teſtify their goſpel-hope ; 


Praife and blefs th' incarnate Word, 2 
Shout the name of Chriſt their Lord! 


There are Aaron's mitred ſons, 
There the apoſtolic thrones ; 
Moſes' legiſlative chair, 

God's great hierarchy there. 
Pray, my friends, and never ceaſe, 
Wreltle on for Sion's peace; 
Make her ftill your pious care, 
On your hearts for ever bear, 


Hail the venerable Ramey 

Lovely, dear Jeruſalem ! | 
Thee who bleſs ſkall bleſſed be, 
Proſper for their love to thee. 
Dwell within thy ramparts peace, 
Plenty deck thy palaces; 

Jeſus ſend thee from above 

All the treaſures of his love. 


6 For my friend and brethren's ſake, 


Thee m deareſt charge I make; 
England's des'late church be mine, 
Sion, all my ſoul be thine. 

O thou temple of my G 

For thy fake I ſpend my b a 
Longing here thy riſe to ſee. 

Glad to live and die for thee, 
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Tr. S A LM SX XII. 
1 O THOU that on thine heav'nly throne 
Doſt undiſturb'd for ever reign z/ 
To thee a worm of earth I groan, 
To thee J lift my eyes in pain; 


And weary of my burthen pray 
Thy love to take this curſe away. 


2 As ſervants, whom their Lords chaſtiſe, 
Beneath the ſcourge impatient ſtand ; 
So on the Lord we turn our eyes, 
And wait till mercy ſtops his hand; 
Till all his grievous plagues remove, FAD 
And angry juſtice yields to love. — 


3 Have mercy, Lord, the world reſtrain ;, 
The wicked is a ſcourge of thine: 
Cruſh'd by the pride of carnal man, 
Dire inſtrument of wrath divine: 
Our ſoul in helpleſs miſery lies, 
And only thou can'ſt bid us riſe. 


4 Contemn'd and hated for thy cauſe, 
Thy only favour we implore; 
Strengthen us to endure the croſs, 
Till all their tyranny is o'er : 
Till Chriſt with our reward come down, 5 
And ev'ry ſufferer takes his crown. fs 


P S A L 3 


AD not the Lord for Iſrael ſtood, 

When men and fiends againſt us ; roſe 3 0 
Stretch'd out his hand, and ſtem'd the 52 | 
And ſtopt the fury of our foes; 

Our foes had fwallow'd their prey, 
And torn our ſhield and fouls away. 


2 Had not the Lord, we now may cry, 

1 his -ople to ſuſtain ; 

The threat'ning floods that daſh'd the RK), 
Had whirl'd us down to hell again: 

O'erwhelm'd us in the gulph beneath, 

And plung'd our ſouls. in endleſs death, 


3 But 


( 92 ) 
But God hath quell'd their an ride 
P And kept us in our-evil 3 . 3 1 - 
His name be bleſt and glorify'd, 4 
He hath not left us to their power 
His word reſtrain'd their lawlels —_— 7 A 
And bade the raging ſea be ſtill, - - 
4 He pluck'd the prey out of their teeth, | 5 
Our ſouls have ſcap'd the fowler's ſnare; T 
Broke thro! the toils of ſin and death! — 
And lo! our helper we declare; 


The Lord of heav'n and earth proclaim, 15 
And bleſs th' almighty. Jeſu's name. 
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3 HO in the Lord confide, | 6 
| And feel his ſprinkled blood 
In ſtorms and hurricanes abide L T. 
Firm as the mount of God:  _ 
Stedfaſt, and fixt, and ſure, 
His Sion cannot move; | 
His faithful people ſtand fecure * T 
In Jeſu's guardian love. MA , 
2 As round Jeruſalem 
The hilly bulwarks riſes - = 
So God protects and covers them, 
From all their enemies, FE a. T 
On evety fide he ſtands, | 
And for his Iſrael cares; © Re * 
And ſafe in his almighty hands | 
Their fouls for ever bears, 
3 For lo! the reign of hell | . 
And helliſh men is o'er; 3 y 
They can perſuade, they can compel 
The juſt to fin no more: 5 
To devils, men, or fin, 
They need no more give place; | 
Nor ever touch the thing unclean, _ 3 
When cleans'd by pard'ning grace. | 
7 ]sĩ?ð?é :... | A 
In thee all-gracious Loxdds © 5 
5 Till 


5 6 


T 
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F. 


. 


Till ev'ry ſoul is ſancti fied, 
And perfectly reſtor'd: 
The men of heart ſincere 
Continue to defend ; . 
And do them good, and ſave them __—_— a 
And love them to the end. 


5 Who to their fins draw back, 
And love again to itray : 

The narrow path of life forſake, 
And throng the ſpacious way y | 
Back to their vomit turn, 

And fall from pard'ning grace; 

The Lord to puniſh them hath ſworn, 
And drive them from his face, 


6 But peace, and pow'r, and love, 

Shall Iſrael's portion be 

They all his promiſes ſhall prove, 
And all his goodneſs ſee : 
Holy and pure in heart 
Obtain the perfect pow'r ; 

They can no more from God depart 
When they can fin no more, 


P 8 A- Mw A 


Wa. our redeeming Lord 
Pronounc'd the pard'ning word; 
Turn'd our foul's captivity, 
O what ſweet ſurprize we found! : 
Wonder aſk'd, « And can it be!“ X 5 
Scarce believ'd the welcome ſound, 


2 Andis it not a dream ? 
And are we ſav'd thro' him P 
| Yes, our bounding heart replied; 
Yes, broke out our joyful tongue 
4 Freely we are jultify'd ; 
This the new, the goſpel ſong ! 


3 The heathen too could ſee 
Qur glorious liberty : 
All our foes were forc'd to own, 
Gee for them hath wonders wrought : 7 


| 3 Wonders 


Wonders he for us hath done, F 
From the houfe of bondage. brought. 


4 To us our gracious God | wy 
His pard'ning love hath ſhew'd; Thy 
Now our joyful fouls are free | | H 

From the guilt and power of ſin; A 
Greater things we ſoon ſhall fee, by 
We ſhall ſoon be pure within, * 
s Turn us again, O Lord, A 
Pronounce the ſecond word : Thi 
Loole our hearts, and let us go * H 
Dou the Spirit's fulleſt flood; Oe 
Freely to the fountain flow, 8 
All be ſwallow'd up in God. | 
6 Who tor thy coming wait, ”_ 
And wail their loft eſtate ; Spal 
Poor, and ſad, and empty ſtill, | * 
Who for full redemption weep ; | 
They ſhall thy appearing feel, Sion 
Sow in tears, in joy to reap. 3 
7 Who ſeed immortal bears, | 1 
And wets his path with tears; ern 
Doubtleſs he ſhall ſoon return, Fill 
Bring his ſheaves with vaſt increaſe 5 Fe * 
Fully of the Spirit born, F. ho 
Perfected in olineſs, | A 
P S A L NM cxxviII. | 
LEST is the man that fears the To. Dr 
And walks in all his ways; 8 L 
An earneſt of his great reward ee MY 
On earth his maſter payͤs. 1 
2 Thou ſhalt not ſpend thy ſtrength i in vain, Fro 
For periſhable food ; WB Na 

Thy father ſhall his own ſuſtain, : Ain 

45 fill thy foul with good. | Lov 
9g Happy in him thy ſoul ſhall be, | Sim 
And on his fulneſs feed; | Aw 

Jeſus, who came from heav'n for thee, ui 

Shall be thy living bread, We 


4 Thy 


( 95 ) 
hy wife ſhatl as the fruitful vine 


Her blooming offspring ſhew ; 
Thy children ſhall be God's, not thine, 


His pleaſant plants below. 
Around thy plenteous table ſpread 
Like vlive-branches fair; | 
Heav'n-ward they in thy ſteps ſhall tread, 
And meet their parents there, 
Thus ſhall the man be bleſt who owns 
His Maker for his Lord: 
Or doubly bleſt with better ſons 
Begotten by the word. 
The children of thy faith and prayer 
Thy joyful eyes {hall ſees _ 


- * 5 


Shall ſee the proſp*rous churc 4 and mare 


In her pioſperity. | 

Sion again ſhall lift her head, 
And flouriſh all thy days; 

Thy ſoul ſhall ſee the faithful ſeed, 
And bleſs the riſing race. 

Fill'd with abiding peace divine, 
With Iſrael's bleſling bleſt; 

Thou then the chuich above ſhalt join, 
And gain the heavenly reſt, 


P 5 1 © ONRNT, 


ORD, if thou the grace impart, 
Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart: 
I ſhall as my Maſter be, | 
Rooted in humility. 
From the time that thee I know, 
Nothing ſhall I ſeek below; 
Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly beth my heart and eye. 
Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Aw'd into a little child ; 
Quiet now without my food, 
Wean'd from ev'ry creature- good. 


* 
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4 Hangs my new-born ſoul on thee, - 
Kept from ail idolatry; 1 
Nothing wants beneath, above, 9 
Happy, bappy in thy love, | 


5 O that all might ſeek and find, 
Ev'ry good in Jeſus join'd ; 
Him 1 — Ifracl {till adore, 

Truit him, praiſe him evermore! 


P33 A LM 7 CAXXII, 
1353 Lord, that pious zeal 
Of ev'ry ſoul that cleaves to thee; 
The troubles 5 a thy ſake they feel, 
Their eager hopes thy houſe to ſee 3 3 
Their vows to cry and never reſt, 
Till thou art in thy church ador'd ; 


And dwell'ſt in ev'ry faithful breaſt, 
And count'ft them worthy of their Lord, 


2 We too the joyful ſound have heard, 
That God is coming to his place, 
Here in the . prepar'd; 
Our Lord his ruin'd church ſhall raiſe: 
For this their willing ſoul ſhall go, | 
And lowly at his footſtool lie; 
Where'er his tent is pitch'd below, 
And for a glorious temple cry. 
3 Ariſe, O Lord, into t eee | 
Thou, and thy ark of perfect power; 
God over all, for ever bleſt, : 
Thee, Jeſus, let our hearts adore: 
Thy prieſts be cloath'd with righteouſneſs, 
- Thy praiſe their happy lives employ ; 
The ſaints in thee their all poſſeſs, 
And ſhout the ſons of God for joy. 


4 O for thy love, thy Jeſu's ſake, 
Us, thine anointed ones, receive 
In the Belov'd accepted make, 
And bid us to thy glory live: 
The Lord hath ſworn in righteouſneſs, 
And ſeal'd the cov'nant with his Son; 


I wil 


(£971) 


I will thy faithful. ſeed increaſe, - 1 
And 'ſtabliſh them on David's throne. . 
5 If in my word thy children ſtay, __ 
And in their Saviour's footſteps tread ; 
Ihe glorious e obey, 
The truth ſhall make them free indeed: 
Renew'd and ſanctified by grace, | 
The pillars ſhall no more remove; 
An holy, choſen, perfe& race, 
Enthron'd in everlaſting love. 
6 For lo! the Lord a ſeed hath choſe, 
His grace and glory to diſplay ; 
His own peculiar people thoſe 
Whoe'er the goſpel-call obey : - 
Sion, he ſaith, my reſt ſhall be, 
The faithful ſhall my preſence feel: 
I long for all who long for me, 
WL. And will in them for ever dwell. 
6 I will increaſe their gracious ſtore, 
My Sion every moment feed; 
And ſatisfy the hungry poor, 
} And fill their ſouls with living bread : 
With garments of ſalvation deck 
Her prieſts, and cloath with robes of praiſe 
Her faints their joy aloud fhall ſpeak, 
And ſhout my all-ſufficient grace. 
3 There ſhall the horn of David bud, 
There I have ſet the lamp divine ; 
The wiſdom and the power of God, 
In mine anointed Son ſhall ſhine : 
Meſſias on my throne fthall fit 
Supreme, till all hrs foes are ſlain ; 
Till death expires beneath his feet, 
The finner's advocate thall reign, 


P-S A. < M. CARMINE: 
2 EHOLD how good a thin 
| B It is to dwell in peace; , 
How pleaſing to our King 
This fruit of righteouſneſs; 
5 1 | When 


will 
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When brethren all i in one agree ; 1 8 
Who knows the joys of unity! . 


2 When all are ſweetly join'd, 
( (True followers of the Lamb, 0 
The ſame in heart and mind) | 
And think and ſpeak the ſame ; 
And all in love together dwell ; 9 
The comfort is unſpeakable, _ 


3 Where unity takes place, 


The joys of heaven we prove ; T 
© | This is the goſpel-grace, &: 507 1 
Fi The unction from above; |. 
Fi The Spirit on all believers ſhed, 8 


Deſcending ſwift from Chriſt our bead. 


if Where unity is found, 
Ti - The ſweet anointing grace 
1 Extends to all around, 
And conſecrates the place ; * 
To every waiting foul it comes, . 
3 And fills it with divine perfumes. 
1 Jeſus, our great high-prieſt, 
1 | For us the gift receiv'd; | H 
For us and all the reſt, 8 H 
Who have in him believ'd : | 
Forth from our Head the bleſſing goes, 
| And all his ſeamleſs coat o'erflows. 


6 On all his choſen ones a 
The precious oil comes down: 5 
It runs, and as it runs, 
. | It ever will run on; 
N | Even to his ſkirts, (the meaneſt name 
1 That longs to love the bleeding Lamb.) 
7 From Aaron's beard it rolls 
1 (Thoſe neareſt to his face) 
The humble, trembling ſouls, | 
Who feebly ſue for grace * | T 
I know the grace for all is my 
For lo! it reaches now to me. 


<T 


8 Grace 


ws — ' — — — — — 
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8 Grace every morning new, 
And every night we feel 
The ſoft refreſhing dew, ; 
That falls from Hermon's TY 
On Sion it doth ſweetly fall, 
The grace of one deſcends on All. 


g Ev'n now our, Lord doth pour 2 
The bleſſing from above; 
A kindly, gracious ſhower 
Of hezrt-reviving love; 
The former and the latter rain, 
| The love of God and love of man. 


o In him when brethren join, 
And follow after peace; 
The fellowſhip divine | 
He promiſes to bleſs; 
His chiefeſt graces to beſtow, | 7 
Where two or three are met below. RFI F308 


1 The riches of his grace. : 
In fellowſhip. are en, 
To Sion's cholen' race, 
The citizens of heaven; | 
He fills them with his choiceſt :{tore, 
He gives them life for- evermore. Nb 


P S A, * M CxxXXVI. 


E Servants of God, whoſe n care 

Is ever employ'd,; in watching and pray'r ; 
With praiſes unceaſing your. Jeſus proclaim, 
Rejoicing and bleſſing. his excellent name. 


2 'Tis Jeſus commands, come all to his houſe; 
And lift up your hands, and pay him your vows: 
And while ye are giving your Maker his due, 
The Lord out of heaven ſhall ſanctify Jour; . 


PS W UD M. CX xxx. 


T Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt known 
My riſing up and lying down: © 
My ſecret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceiy'd by me. 
ace 
| I 2 


2 Thine 


ras? 
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2 Thine eye my bed and path ſurveys, 
My public haunts, and private ways: _ 
Thou know'ſt what *tis my lips would You, 
My yet unutter'd words intent, 


3 Surrounded by thy power I ſtand, . 
On every ſide I find thy hand: 
O {kill for human reach too high! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye! 


4 O, could I ſo perfidious he, 
To think of once deſerting thee ! 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence ſhun ? 
Or whither from thy preſence run? 


5 If up to heaven I take my flight, 
»Tis there thou dwell'ſt, enthron'd in light: 2 
If down to hell's infernal plains, 
Tis there almighty vengeance reigns. 


6 If I the morning's wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the weſtern main; 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive, | e 


7 Or ſhould I try to ſhun th ſight, 
Beneath the ſable wings of night: 4 
One glance from thee, one Pigrcing ray: 


Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


8 The veil of night i is no diſguiſe, . 
No ſcreen from thy all- ſearching eyes 
Thro* midnight ſhades thou find' ſt the ways 
As in the blazing noon of day. 


9 Thou know'ſt the texture of my heart, | 
My reins, and every vital Paret; 1%] 211 
Each fingle thread, in nature's loom, mr ; 
By thee was coverd i in the womb. 


10 I'll praiſe thee, from whoſe hands 1 came, g 
A work of ſuch a curious frame; - © 
The wonders thou in me haſt ſhewn, - pr 
My ſoul with grateful joy ſhall own, # 


11 Thine eye my ſubſtance did ſurvey | 
While yet a lifeleſs maſs :1ay 5 > 1970 oo 
n 


=> 


12 


13 


14 
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In ſecret how exactly WrIou abt, 
' E'er from its dark A ty brought. 


12 Thou didſt the ſhapeleſs embryo ſee, 
Its parts were regiſter'd by thee; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they took) 
| Form'd by the model of thy book. 


13 Let me acknowledge too, O God, 
That ſince the maze of life I trod,.. 
Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 
The power of numbers to recount. 


14 Search, try, O Lord, my reins 2 rant] . 
If evil lurk in any part, | 
Correct me where I go aſtray ;-. 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 


P S A L M CxEM Ae. 


WEET is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly king; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 885 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies: 
Thro' the while earth his goodneſs ſhines, 
And ev'ry want ſupplies. | 


3 With longing eyes the creatures wait 
On thee, for daily food; . . 
Thy lib'ral hand provides ben meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord 1 

How flow thine anger moves; 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word, 
To chear the ſoul he loves. - 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 1 
5 Thy power and praiſe proclaim: : | 
But we, who taſte thy richer grace, 
DES Delight to bleſs thy name. 995 
# Part the Second, Ver. 14, &c, 
1 * T every tongue thy goodneſs Souls 


ut: 


r — 
* 


wy Thou ſov'reign Lord of all; 
In . ö Thy 


- 
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Thy ſtrength'ning hands © e weak, | 


And raiſe the poor that fall 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt, 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor* s frown ; 
Thou giv*ſt the mourner reſt. | 


3 The Lord ſupports our infant days, 
And guides our giddy youth; 
Holy and juſt are all thy ways; 
And all thy words are truth, 


4 Thou know'ſt the pains thy ſervants feel, 
Thou hear'ſt thy children cry ; | 

And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 

5 Thy mercy never ſhall remove 

From men of heart ſincere ; 

Thou fav'ſt the ſouls, whole humble love 
Is. join'd with holy fear. 


6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe, 
And ſpread thy fame abroad: | 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God ! 


P S$ A I. M SI. 
1 3 praiſe my Maker while I've ny, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, ; 


While life, and thought, and deine laſt, 
Or immortality endures, | 


2 Happy the man whole hopes rely 
On Iſrael's God; he made the ſky, 
And earth, 8 ſeas, with all their train: 
His truth * ever ſtands ſecure; . 
He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain, 


3 The Lord pours eye: ſight on the blind, 
The Lord {upports the fainting mind; 


He en the labouring conicience peace: | 
He 


1 


* 2 do 


oy 


an 
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He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 

And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 
4 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my: voice is loſt in death, 

Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 

Or immortality endures” _ 

| PS ũ̃m̃̃ dM ̃ Ü 

1 P ye the Lord; 'tis good to raiſe 

Our hearts and votces in his praiſe; ' 

His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 
2 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heavenly flames ; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


3 Great is the Lord, and great his might, 
And all his glories infinite 
He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt, 
And treads the wicked to the duſt, _. 
4 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 

Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 

And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


6 What 1s the creature's {kill or force ; 
The ſprightly man or warlike horſe ; 
The piercing wit, the active limb P 

All are too mean delights for him, 

7 But ſaints are lovely in his ſight, 

He views his children with delight; _. 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there. 


8 Praiſe 


) 


( 104: 7 
8 Praiſe God, from whom all-bleſſings. flow 3 


Praiſe him all creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, ye heavenly hoſt, 
Praiſe Father, Son,, and Holy Ghoſt. 


C 
2 E T every creature join 8 
To praile th' eternal Gd, 


Ye heavenly hoſts, the ſong begin 
And ſound his name abroad, | 5 


2 The ſun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays; 
Ye ſtarry lights, ye ſparkling flames, 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe, - | 6 


3 He built thoſe worlds above, 4 
And fixt their wond'rous frame; 
By his command they ſtand or move, 
And ever ſpeak his name. 


Ye vapours, when ye riſe, | 1 
Or fall in ſhow'rs, or ſnow ; | 2 
Ye thunders, murm "ring round the ſkies, 
His power and glory ſhew. 


5 Wind, hail, and flaſhing _ 
Agree to praiſe the Lord ; 2, 
When ye in vengeful des conſpire 
To execute his word. | 


6 By all his works above „% 
His honours be expreſt: Fabio; 
But thoſe, who taſte. his — love, 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt. 


Part the Second. 


1 * earth and ocean know, | 

They owe their Maker praiſe : 

Praiſe him, ye watry worlds below, 
And monſters of the ſeas, Mod 


2 From mountains near the ky, 
Let his loud praiſe reſound; _ 
From humble ſhrubs and cedarg high, 
And vales and-fields around, 
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3 Ye lions of theiwood,} , 505507 1106, 1 
And tamer beaſts that. graze ; Crit fi gt gd DA 
Ye live upon his daily food, ins 21 
And he expects your praile., "rt bed 
4 Ye birds of lofty wing 
On high his praiſes bear; 
Or fit on flow'ry boughs and ing 
Your Maker's glory there. 


5 Ye creeping ants, and worms, 
His various wiſdom ſhow ; E 
And flies, in all your ſhining forms, = 
Praiſe him that dreſt ar ſo. N 


6 By all the carth-born race 1 kes 
His honours be expreſs'd*; | | 
But thoſe, that know his heavenly grace, 5 
Shouldelearn to praiſe him ene | 


Part the Third, q 


ONARCHS of wide command, 4 

Praiſe ye th? eternal King; 1 Des 
Judges, adore that fov'reign, hand, C4 
Whence all, your honours, ſpring. wn cot 


2 Let vig'rous youth engage 5 4509 
To ſound his praiſes high; Hu 
Wnile growing babes, and with ing age. 
Their feeble: voices try. 


3 United .zeal be new nn,, (>, 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe ; 
God is the Lord ; his name — 
Deſerves our . ae ast. 
4 Let nature join with art. 
And both pronounce Him bleſt ; * 
But ſaints, who dwell ſo near his heart, 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt. 


Tux SANE. | 5 , 
i YE boundleſs. realms of joy, - | 


Exalt your Maker's fame: 

His praiſe your ſongs employ, | | 
ADELE the ſtarry frame, i 
Your 


Ve 
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Your voices raiſe, ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, to ſing his praiſe. 


2 Thou moon that rul'ſt the ni ght, 
And ſun that guid'ſt the 2 ; 
Ye glittering ſtars of light, 
To him your homage pay; 
His praiſe deelare, ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move in liquid air. 


3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy name; 
By whoſe-almighty word, 
They all from. nothing came: þ 
And all ſhall laſt from changes 1 n 
His firm decree ſtands ever inſt, F 


4 Let earth her tribute pay; OO) n 
| Praiſe him, ye dreadful * "AYR _ 
And fiſh that thro? the ſea 
Glide ſwift with glitt'rin ſcales: - 
Fire, hail, and ſnow, and willy air, . 
And winds that where he bids them blows 


5 By hills and mountains (all 
In grateful concert Join'd . 
By cedars, ſtately, tall, 
And trees for fruit deſign'd ; ; 
By ev*ry beaft, and creeping thing, 
And fowl of wing, his name * bleſs 


6 Let all of royal birth, . 

With thoſe of humble" frame, a 
And judges of the earth, pages 6 

His matchleſs praiſe proclSivr ; ea be: ; 

In this deſign let youth with maids. YL 

= And hoary heads with <hidran: Joins | pri th 

1 7 United zeal be ſhewn, ' 6 

1 His wondrous fame to mich, bens * 

Kt Whoſe glorious name. alone | | 

EF Deſerves our endleſs praiſe ; 

ny Earth's ufmoſt ends his power obey, | 

1 His glorious N the wy tranſcends, LT 1 


8. His 


& 67-3 
$ His choſen ſaints to grace, 
He ſets them up on 3 zn 
And favours all their race, * 
Whoſe hearts to him are nisb: : 
O therefore raiſe your grateful voice, 
And my rejoice your Lord to i ; 


TER SAME. 
E, who dwell above the ſkies, 
Free: from buman miſeries ; 
Ye, whom higheſt heaven imbow'rs, 
Praiſe the Lord with all your pow'rs. 
9 2 Angels, your clear voices raiſe; 
Him ye heavenly armies praiſe; 
Sun, and moon with borrow'd light, 
All ye ſparkling eyes of tn. 


3 Water hanging in the air, | 
Heaven of heavens his praiſe declare; 3 
His deſerved praiſe record, 

His, who made you by his word. 


4 Let the earth his praiſe reſound, 
Monſtrous whales, and ſeas profound: 5 
Vapours, lightning, hail, and ſnow, 
Storms, Which, Where be bids you, blow, 


5 Flow'ry hills, and mountains high; 
Cedars, neighbours to the ſky ; | 
Trees and cattle, creeping things 3 
All that cut the air with wings. 


6 Ve, who awful ſcepters (way, 
Ye, accuſtom'd to obey; 
Princes, Judges of the earth, 
All of high, and humble birch 2 

7 Youths and virgins, flouriſhing 
In the beauty of your ſpring ; 
Ye, who were but born of late, 
Ye, who bow with .age's weight; 


8 Praiſe his name with one conſent : 
O how great! how excellent ! 


11s 


Naas | 
Than the earth profounder far, 
Higher than the higheſt ſtar. 


9 He will his to glory raiſe; | 
Ye, his ſaints, reſound his praiſe ; 
Ye, his ſons, his choſen race, 4 
Bleſs his love, and ſov'reign grace. 


Tar SAME. 


RAISE ye the Lord, ye' immortal choir 
That fill the leb above; | 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his fire, 9-1 1 
And feeds you with his love. 


2 Shine to his praiſe, ye chryſtal Kies, 
The floor of his abode: 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes, 
Before your brighter God, 


3 Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, : x: 
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Whoſe beams create our days, ; 
Join with the ſilver queen of night, 1 
To own your borrow'd rays, 
4 Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud, 1 
Thro' the ethereal blue; | 
For when his chariot is a cloud, E 
He makes his wheels of you. h 
5 Thunder, and hail, and fires, and ſtorms, « Þ 
The troops of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadful forms, L 
And ſpeak his awful hand. | 
6 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging fone, P 
In your eternal roar ; | 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, L 
And ſhore reply to ſhore. | 
7 While monſters, ſporting on the flood, B:c 
In ſcaly filver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their Maker, God, | P 
And laſh the foaming brine. 
8 But gentler things ſhall tune his name, by 


To lofter notes than theſe; 


Young 


noir 


Y ounſ 
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Young Zephyrs breathing o'er the ſtream, 
Or whiſpering thro? the trees. 
9 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, 
To him that bids you grow; 


Sweet cluſters bend the fruitful vines 
On every thankful bough. 


10 Let the ſhrill birds his honour raiſe, 
And climb the morning ſky ; 
While grovling beaſts attempt hi 
In hoarſer harmony. 


11 Thus, while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals take the ſound ; 
Echo the glories of your King 
Thro' all the nations round, 


PF L-M Th 


1 DRAlsE the Lord, who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below ; 
Praiſe the holy God of love, 

And all his greatneſs ſhew ; 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds, 

Praiſe him for his 3 power 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore, 


2 Publiſh, ſpread to all around 
The great Jehovah's name ; 
Let the trumpet's martial ſound 
The Lord of hoſts proclaim ; 
Praife him in the ſacred dance, 
Harmony's full concert raiſe ; 
Let the virgin-choir advance, 
And move but to his praiſe, 


3 Celebrate th” eternal God 
With harp and pſaltery ; 
Timbrels ſoft, and. cymbals loud 
In his high praiſe agree ; 
Praiſe him every tuneful ſtring, 
All the reach of heavenly heart; ' 
# | K 


s praiſe 


Al 
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All the power of muſic bring, 
The mulic, of the heart, 


4 Him, in whom they move and live, 2 1 
Let every creature ſing; | 
Glory to their Maker give, | þ 
And 8 to their King; | ; 
allowed be his name beneath, 7 
As in heaven on earth ador'd ; 3 
Praiſe the Lord in every breath; 7 
Let all things praiſe the Lord! I 
Hymn to Cos the Farnuzr. 4 1 
is. ATIL, Father, whoſe creating call 
Unnumbet'd worlds attend ; 1 
Jehovah, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend. 3 1 
2 In light unſearchable enthron'd, 
Which angels dimly fee; _ | 1 
The fountain of the Godhead own'd, 
And foremoſt of the 'Lhtee. 6 F 
From thee thro? an eternal now, | 
The Son, thine offspring flow'd ; T 


And everlaſting Father thou, 
As everlaſting God. 
4 Nor quite diſplay'd to worlds above, 
1 Nor quite on earth conceal'd; 
By wond'rous, unexhauſted love, 
To mortal man reveal'd. 


5 Supreme, and all ſufhcient God, 


20 ; 1 . 4 ou r — 
2 2 8 WAGE ot 1 * r "Fe * 


When nature ſhall expire, 5 | 2 T 
And worlds created by thy nod 
Shall periſh by thy tire. 8. 
6 Thy name, Jehovah, be ador'd | | 
By creatures without end; 4s 3h 
Whom none but thy eſſential Word 
And. Spirit comprehend. . «4 K 
Hymn to Gop the Son. _ 4 T 


i 2 AIL, God the Son, in glory crown'd, 
&A 4 E'cr time began to be; | 
Thron'd 


( 110 
Thron'd with thy Sire, thro! half the round 
Of wide eternity ! 


2 Let heaven and earth's ſtupendous frame, 
Diſplay their author's power; 
And each exalted ſeraph-flame, 
Creator, Thee adore! 


g Thy wond'rous love the Godhead ſhew'd, 
Contracted to a fpan : | 
The co-eternal Son of God, 
The mortal ſon of man. 


4 To ſave mankind from loſt eſtate, 
Behold his hfe-blood ſtream 1 
Hail, Lord, Almighty 40 create ! 
Almighty to redeem 1 


> The Mediator's God-like ſway, 
His church beneath ſuſtains ; | 
Till nature ſhall her Judge ſurvey, | 
The King Meſhah reigns. | 
| 


6 Hail, with eſſential glory crown'd, 
When time ſhall ceaſe to be ; 15 
Thron'd with thy Father thro' the round | 
Of whale eternity. 


Hymn to Gob the HoLy Gst. 


? Hel. Holy Ghoſt, Jebovah, Third 
In order of the Three; _ 
Sprung from the Father and the Word 
From all eternity. 


2 Thy Spirit brooding o'er th' abyſs. 4 
Of formleſs waters lay: 

Spoke into order all that is, 

And darkneſs into day. 


3 In deepeſt, hell, or heaven's height, 
Thy preſence who can fly ? 
Known is the Father to thy ſight, . 
Th' abyſs of Deity... 


4 Thy power thro? Jeſu's life diſplay'd, 
Quite from the os, cn 's womb 3 | 


C 
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Dying, his ſoul an offering made, 
And rais'd him from the tomb: 
5 God's image, which our fins deſtroy, 
Thy grace reſtores below ; 
And truth, and holineſs, and joy, 
From thee, their fountain flow. 

6 Hail, Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, Third 
In order of the Three; | 
Sprung from the Father and the Word 

From all eternity! ! 


Hymn to the Tarnitr. ö 
| 2 HA holy, holy, holy Lord! : 
| Be endleſs praiſe to Thee! 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three, 


2 Inthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, 5 
Ere time its round began; 
Who join'd in council to create 
The dignity of man. 
2 To whom Iſaiah's viſion ſhew'd, | 
The ſeraphs veil their wings; | 
While thee, Jehovah, Lord and God, 0 N 
Th' angelic army ſings. ö 


4 To thee, by myſtic powers on high | . 
Were humble praiſes given; | | 
When John beheld, with favour'd eye, 2 ( 
Th' inhabitants of heaven, 1 3 
5 All, that the name of creature owns, . 7 
To Thee in hymns aſpire : | BA | 
May we, as angels on our thrones, 33 
For ever join the chor! | | 
6 Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord ! | i 
Be endleſs praife to Thee; | 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 7] 
In To-eternal Three, | 4 
ANOTHER. ” 1 


1 ET God the Father live 
For ever on our tongues ; 


Sinners 


6 


Sinners from his free love derive 
The ground of all their os 


2 Ye ſaints, employ your breath 
In honour of the Son; 


Who bought your fouls from hell and death 


By offering up his own. 


3 Give to the Spirit praile 
Of an immortal ſtrain 


Whoſe light, and power, and grace conveys | 


Salvation down to men. 


4 While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd ſin; 
O may the blood and water 1 
The ſame record within. 


5 To the great One and Three 
That ſeal the grace in heaven; 


The Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Eternal glory giv'n. 


Axoru zn. | 


T BE EST be the Father and his love, - 

To whoſe celeſtial ſource we awe, . 

Rivers of endleſs joys above, : LT 
And rills of comfort' here below, | 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of God : 


Forth from thy wounded body rolls 


A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls, * 


3 We give the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 
Who, in our hearts of {in and woe, 

_ Cauſes the living Iprings of grace 
To riſe, and then in currents e 


4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, . 
And God the Spirit we adore: - 
That ſea of life, and love unknown 
Without a bottom or a ihore, - 


"DJ. 
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x —_ Lord Jehovah reigns; 
His — is built on high: 
The garments he allumes | 
Are light and Majeſty ; 5 
His glories ſhine with beams ſo bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the light. 


2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 6 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law : 
And where his love reſolves to blefs, 
His truth confixms and ſeals the grace. . 


= Thro' att his mighty works, 
Amazing wiſdom ſhines z 
Con founds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their dark deſigns : : 
Strong is his arm and ſhall fulfil 
His great deerees and ſov'reign will. 


4 And can this ſov'reign King 
Of glory condelcend : 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend? (V _ 
F love his name, I love his word, 0 
Join, all my powers, to praiſe the Lord! 


UNIVEIMSAr PRAISRE. 


ARK, dull Soul, how every thing 3 
| Sirives to” adore our bounteous King! 
Each a double tribute pays; 
Sings its part, and then obeys. 


2 Nature's ſprightlieſt, ſweeteſt choir, | 4 
Him with chearful notes admire ; 
 Ev'ry day they chaunt their lauds, 
While the grove their ſong applauds, 
3 Fho”. their voices lower be, po e 
Streams too have their melody: 
Night and day they warbling run, 
Never Pauſe, uct {ill fang on. 
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4 All the flow'rs, that paint the ſpring, | 
Hither their ſtill muſic bring; | 
If heaven bleſs them, thankful th oe 
Smell more ſweet, and look more gay, 
| 


5 Wake for ſhame, my ſlug4iſh heart, 
Wake, and gladly fing thy part ; 
Learn of birds, and ſprigs, and flowers, 
How to' employ thy nobler powers, 


6 Call whole nature to thy aid, 
Since 'twas he whole nature made: 
2 in one eternal ſong, 

ho to one God all belong. 


Live for ever, glorious Lord, 
Live by all thy works ador'd ; 
One in three, and three in One, 
All things bow to thee alone. 


Sun, Moon, and Stars, Praiſe ye the Loxp. 


1 EGENT of all the worlds above. 

Thou ſun, whoſe rays adorn our ſphese: 

And with unwearied ſwiftnefs move, £7 
To form the circle of the year, 


2 Praiſe the Creator of the ſkies, | 
Who decks thy orb with borrow'd rays: 
Or may the fun forget to rife, L 
When he forgets his Maker's praiſe. 
3 Thou reigning beauty of the night, 
TAJ Fair queen of ſilence, ſilver moon. ; 
Whoſe paler fires and female light 
Are ſofter rivals of the noon: 


4 Ariſe, and to that ſov'reign- powen, 
Waxing and waining honours pay ; 
Who bade thee rule the duſky hour, 
And half ſupply the abſent day. 
1 5 Ye glittering ſtars, that gild the ſkies, 
When darkneſs has her curtain drawn; 
That keep the watch with wakeful eyes, 
When buſineſs, cares, and day are gone: 


4 All 6 Proclaim 


( 116 ) 


6 8 the glories of your Lord, 

ſpers'd thro? all the heavenly ſtreet ; 

Whell boundleſs treaſures can afford 
So. rich a pavement for his feet. 


7 Thou heav'n of heav'ns, ſupremely bright, 
| Fair palace of the court divine; 7 
Where, with inimitable light, | 
The Gadhead condeſcends to mine : I 


8 Praiſe thou the great inhabitant, t. 8 
Who ſcatters lovely beams of _ 
On every angel, every ſaint ; 
Nor veils the luſtre of his face. 


9 O God of glory, God of love, 0 
Thou art the ſun that mak'ſt our days; 
Midſt all thy wond'rous works above 
Let earth and duſt attempt thy praiſe !- 


Sen to creating WIS DoW. 10 


TERNAL Wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
Thee the creation lings; 
With thy loud. name, rocks, hills, and ſeas, . 
And warn n's high. palace rings. 


2 Thy hand how wide it ſpreads the ſhy 1 
How gloxious to behold; 
Ting'd with a blue of heavenly d ye, 
And ſtarr'd with ſparkling — 


3 There thou haſt bid the globes of light: 
Their endleſs circles run : 
There the pale planet rules the nights. F: 
The day obeys the ſun. 


4 If down I turn my wand'ring eyes 1 
On clouds and ſtorms below; | 
Thoſe under regions of the Kies 
| Thy num'rous glories ſhow. | 
5 The noiſy winds ſtand ready there 2 
Thy orders to obey ; - 
With ſounding wings they ſweep the air, 
Fe make thy chariot way, 


6 There, 


ere, 


A 


6 There, like a trumpet loud and ſtrong, | 


Thy thunders ſhakes our coaſt ; 
While the red lightnings wave along, 
The banners of thine hoſt, | 
On the thin air without a prop 
Hang fruitful ſhow'rs around; 
At thy command they fink and drop 
Their fatneſs on the ground, 


8 Lo here thy wondrous {kill arrays 
The fields in chearful green | 

A thouſand herbs thy art diſplays, 
A thouſand flow'rs between. 


9 There the rough mountains of the deep 
Obſerve thy ſtrong command ; | 
Thy breath can raiſe the billows ſteep, 
Or fink them to the ſand, 


10 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And ſtrike the wond'ring light; 
Thro' ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 
With terror, and delight, 3 
11 Infinite ſtrength and equal ſkill, 
Shine thro? the world abroad ; 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the builder, God, 
12 But the mild glories of thy grace + «+ 
Our ſofter paſſions move: 
Pity divine in Jeſu's face 
We ſſee, adore, and love! 


Thankſgiving for God's particular Providence. 
1 HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys ; = 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt, 
In wonder, love, and praiſe ? 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt; | 
While in the ſilent womb I lay, | 
And hung upon the breaſt, 1 | 

| 


3 To 


6 


8 To all my weak complaints and cries | 
Thy mercy lent an ear; © = 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had leere | 
To form themſelves in prayer. 
4 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd ; 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd, 


From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. |: 
= When in the flipp'ry paths of W THEM 
With heedlefs ſteps I ran; 24 V 
Thine arn unicen convey'd me rey £\ 
And led me up to man, Kh 6 N 
6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and cet, 3 
It gently clear'd my way; | E 
And thro“ the pleaſing ſnares of vi wh 
More to be fear'd than thexy. 70 
7 Ten thouſand thouſand preeious ain 1 
My daily thanks employ : 5 ; 


Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 


8 Thro' every peried of my life 
Thy goodneſs I'Il purfue ; 5 
And after death in diſtant worlds, 
The pleafing theme rener. 


9 wh 4. all eternity to thee 
rateful ſong 1˙1l raiſe ; 
vie ! eternity's too mort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


2 glorifled, and ſinners ſaved. 


1 F. how wide thy glory ſhines } 
How high thy wonders riſe! 
Known thro' the earth by. thouſand _ 
By thouſands thro' the fkies. 


2 Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 14 
Theif motions ſpeak thy ſkill: ö 
And on the wings of every dure 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


3 Part 


Part 
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J Part of thy name divinely ſtands, | 
On all thy creatures writ; _ 

They ſhew the labour of thy hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet, 


4 But, when we view thy ſtrange deſign 
To ſave rebellious worms: | 
Where vengeance and compaſſion Join ;- 
In their divineſt forms: 


; Here the whole Deity | is known, 
Nor dares a creature. gueſs, 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace. 8055 


6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly -plains ; 
Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


7 O, may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal long 37 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


Carrier our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sanctifica- 
tion, and Redemption. 


3 RIED in ſhadows of the night 
We lie, till Chriſt reſtore the light: 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal che blind, | 
And chaſe the darknefs of the mind. 


2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in — 
Till the atoning blood appears; 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And ſing the Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


3 Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains; 
He lets the pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 


1 Poor: helpleſs worms in Thee poſſeſs 


Grace, wiſdom, power, and righteouſneſs; 
Thou art our mighty All, and we 


Give our whole ſelves, 0 Lord, to Thee, | 
The 


5 


| 
4 
' 


; 


oy 
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The Orricxs of CRHRISsT. 


OIN all the glorious names 
* Of wiſdom, love, and Power, 
That ever mortals knew, 

That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to ſpeak thy worth, 
Too mean to ſet Thee, Saviour, forth, 


But O what gentle terms, 

What condeſcending ways, 

Doth our Redeemer uſe, 

To teach his heavenly grace ! 
Mine eyes with joy and wonder ſee 
What forms of love he bears for me! 


Array'd i in mortal fleſh, 

Lo the Great Angel ſtands; 

And holds the promiſes 

And pardons in his hands; 
conti on'd from his Father s throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known. 


Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue ſhall bleſs thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came ; 
The joyful news of fins forgiv'n, 
Of hell ſubdued, and peace with TL, 


Be thou my' Counſellor, | 
My Pattern and my Guide; 
And thro! this deſert land 
Still keep me near thy ſide: 

0 let my feet ne'er run aſtray, 

Nor rove, nor ſeek the crooked way. 


I love my Shepherd's voice; 

His watchful eye ſhall keep 

My wand'ring ſoul among 

The thouſands of his ſheep: 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs, 


Jeſus, my great High-Prieſt, 
Offer'd his blood and died: 


10 


4 7 


B 


My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No ſacrifice beide: 
His pow'rful blood did once atone, 


And now 1t pleads before the throne, 23 


8 O thou almighty Lord, 
My Conq'ror and my King, 
Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace 1 ſing: 
Thine is the pow'r, behold 1 fit 
In willing bonds before thy feet, 


9 Nov let my foul arife, 
| And tread the tempter down; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conqueſt and a crown; _. 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Tho? death and hell obſtruct the way; 


10 Should all the hoſts of death, 
And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dread ful forms 
Of rage and milchict on; 
J ſhall be ſafe for Chriſt diſpiays 
Superior pow'r, and guardian grace, 


Trrumpn over DRATR. 


1 N D mult this body die ? 
This well-wrought frame decay 7 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldring in the clay ? 
2 Corruption, earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this fleſh ; 
Till my triumphant ſpirit comes 
To put it on afreſh, 
3 God, my Redeemer lives, 
And ever from the ſkies 
Looks down and watches all my duſt, 
ill he ſhall bid it riſe, 
4 Array'd in glorious grace 
Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine ; 


4 This awful God is ours, 
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And every mape, and every face 
Be heav'nly and dieine. | 


5 Theſe lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love; 
O may we bleſs thy grace below, 
And ling' thy Dower above, 


6 Saviour, accept the praiſe _ 
Of theſe our humble fongs 35 
Tili tunes of nobler ſound ve raiſe 
With our immortal tongyes, 


Haven begun. on EAAtAu. 


OE, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 

While ye ſurround his throne. 


2 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
That never knew our God: 
But ſervants of the heavenly King, 
May ſpeak their joys abroad, 


3 The God that rules on high, | 
That all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the {ſtormy i{ky, 
And calms the roaring ſeas. 
Our Father and our love: Is e. 
Thou ſhalt ſend down thy heavenly * pow rs, 
To carry us above. 


5 There we ſhall ſee thy face, 


And never, never ſin; 
There from the rivers of thy grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſutes ! in. 


6 Yea, and before we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate, | 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joys create. 


The men of grace have found 
Glory — below; 19 5 


N Celeſtial 


(, 123, ), 


Celeſtial fruits on earth RAY Re? 
From faith and e, Jay. grow. 


8 Then let our ſong! a ound, 

And every tear be dry: p | 

We're marchin thro? lImmanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds'on high, 


Cun1sT worſhipped by all Creatures; 


1 Cos let us join our chearful ſongs . 

With angels round the throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their e 
But all their Joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 
To. be exalted thus: 5130 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was flain for up7 35-2 ee 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receives 
Honour and pow'n divine; 1 
And bleflings moſe than we'ckn give, a 
Be Lord, for ever thine; ART een 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred riathe 

Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


God our light! in darkneſs, 


Y God, the f ring of all my joys, 
The life © ip my delights ; 

The glory of my brighteſt days, 
Aud comfort of my nights. 


2 In darkeſt ſhades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun: 3 1 
Thou art my ſcul's bright morning lar, 
And thou my riſing ſun, 


3 The opening heavens around me ſhine 
With beams of facred bliſs; 
If Jeſus ſhews his merey mine, 
And whiſpers I am his.” 


4 My ſoul would leave this heavy clay, 
At that tranſporting word; 
. Run 


17 1 


tial 


SING 


( 194 ) 


Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
To ſee and praiſe my Lord, 


5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro? ev'ry foe: 105 
The wings of love, and arms of faith _ a ] 
Would bear me conq'ror thro”, * 


i 
F 
4 
* 
/ : 


Come, Lond Ixsus. 


132 THEN ſhall thy lovely face be ſeen ? | | 2 E 
: When ſhall'vur eyes behold our God? 
W hat lengths of diſtance lie between 5 


And hills of guilt ?P A heavy load! 


2 Ye heav'nly gates, looſe all your ine, | 
Let the eternal pillars bow: O 
Bleſt Saviour, cleave the ſtarry plains, 101 
And make the chryſtal mountains flow, 


3 Hark! how thy ſaints unite their cries, 
And pray, and wait the general doom; / 
Come —4 the ſoul of all our joyͤs; 
Thou, the deſire of nations, come 


4 Our heart-ſtrings groan 1 with _ completes, - 5 L 
Our fleſh lies panting, Lord, for thee 5 0 
And every limb and every joint 145 * 
Stretches for immortality. | 
5 Now let our chearful eyes ſurvey "27 6 1 
The blazing earth and melting hills: ; 
And ſmile to ſee the lightnings play, _ / 
And flaſh along before thy Wheels 
6 Hark ! what a ſhout of violent Joys 5 70 
| oins with the mighty trumpet's ſound! 
The angel herald ſhakes the ſkies, "I 


Awakes the graves, and tears the 1081 


7 Ye ſlumb'ring ſaints, a heavenly hoſt _ 
Stands waiting at your gaping tombs ; = 

Let every ſacred, „ Necping n 

Leap into life; for Jeſus comes. 8 


8 Jeſus the God of might and love, 1 
New -4roulds our limbs of cymbrous clay: . 


; | - "== 


PR 


125 ? 


Quick as ſeraphic 8 we move, 
To reign with him 1 in endleſs day. 


O ye Spirits and. fouls of. the Righteous, bleſs ye | 


the Lonp. 


TAIL, zlorigus angels, heirs of licks, 
Ye high-born ſons of fire! 


Whole —— burn chaſte, whoſe flames ſhine 
All joy, yet all defhre, + {bright 


2 Hail, holy ſaints, who long in hops: 
And exꝑectation fat; 

Till for its king, heaven did ſet ope 
Its everlaſting gate. | 


3 Hail, great apoſtles of the Lamb, 
Who bought that early ray, 
Which from our fun, Ass came, 
And made a glorious day} 0: 1 


4 Hail, generous martyrs, "Whoſe Airbag heatis 
Bravely rejoic'd to prove, eM 

How weak, pale death, ate all thy darts 
Compar'd to thoſe of love. 2208 


5 Hail, bounteous virgins, whoſe pure vs 
Renounc'd all low deſires; 
Who wiſely fixt your heatts above, 
And burnt with heavenly fires, 


6 Hail, all ye happy ſpirits above, 
Who make that glories ring 
About the ſparkling throne 1 love, 
And there for ever;finge . 


7 Great Lord, among. their crowns. of praiſe g 

Accept chis little wreath; 7 T2 

Which, while their lofty notes they i 
We humbly ling beneath, 7-1 


Solomon's Song, Chap. II. 38.5 1 Ec. 25 


EH OLD the Roſe of Sharon hęre;, 
The lilly which the vallies bear. : = £07 
Behold the tree of life, that gives 
Refreſhing fruit, and healing leaves. 


L " 2 Among 
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3 Beneath' his cooling ſhade I ſat, | 


( 196 ) 


2 Among the thorns as lillies ſhine, 5 
Among wild gourds the mantling vine; 
So in mine eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidſt a thouſand meaner loves. 


To ſhield me from the burning heat; 
Of heavenly fruit he ſpreads a feaſt, 
To feed my eyes, and pleaſe my taſte. 
4 O never let my Lord depart: | 
Lie down and reſt upon my heart : 
I charge my fins not once to move, 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my love. 


Verſe 8, Vc. 
: TT HE voice of my Beloved ſounds 
| Over the rocks and riſing grounds 
O'er hills of guilt and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 
2 Now thro” the veil of fleſh I ſce 
With eyes of love he looks at me; 
Now in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs 
He ſhews the beauties of his face. 


Gently he draws my heart along, 

Both with his beauties and his tongue; 
Riſe, ſaith my Lord, make haſte away, 
No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. 

4 The Jewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on; 
The ſacred turtle-dove we hear, 
Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 

z The' immortal Vine, of heavenly root 
Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her fruit; 

Lo, we are come to taſte the wine; _ 
Our ſouls rejoice, and ibleſs the Vine. 


6 And when I hear my Jeſus ſay, 92 4 


« Riſe up my love make haſte away!“? 
My heart would fain out- fly the wind. 
And leave all earthly loves Dal... 


” Verſe: 


10%) 
Verſe 14, &c. 
1 EAR Lord, my thankful heart receives 
D The hope thine invitation gives; 3 * 


To thee my Joyful lips ſhall raiſe 
The voice of prayer, the voice of Praiſe. 


2 I am my Lord's, and he is mine: 
Our hearts, our hopes, our ron joins 0 
Nor let a motion, or a word, | T5 
Or thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 


Till the day breaks, and fhadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning light 1 ſee, 
Thine eyes to me- ward ever turn, 

Nor let my ſoul in darkneſs' mourn, 


4 Be like a hart on: mountains Feen; 
Leap o'er theſe hills of fear and ſin; 
Nor guilt, nor unbelief divide 05 
My 1985 my Saviour, from my ide, 


Chap. III. Ver. 2, &c. 


T ESUS, thou everlaſting King, ? 

Accept the tribute which we bring; 
— thy well-deforvid renown, ; 
And wear our praiſes as thy cron. 


2 Let every act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, te thee: 
Like the bleſt hour, when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 


3 The gladneſs of that e day, 


O may it ever, ever ſtay ! 
Nor let our faith forſake its held, 
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold! 


4 Each following minute as it flies 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, . 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy name 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb, 


Chap. IV. Ver. 1, &c. 


K. ND is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord, 
Affection ſounds in 3 word; - 


© Thou 


1 


a 6. 


618 % 


«« Thou art my choſen one, he cries, 
« Bound to my heart by Various tieg. 

2 * Sweet is thy voice, my ſpouſe, 70. me 7 14 
6 I will behold no. regs in the... #106 

What mighty wonders love performs, or 227 
That puts a comelineſs on worms! - , 

g Defil'd and loathſome as we are, 40 
Thou mak'ſt us white, and call'ſt us fair: * 
Adorn'ſt us with thy heav'nly dreſs, ': | 
Thy graces and thy righteouſneſs. 5 


4 Nor dens of prey, nor flow'ry. plains, | 
Nor earthly joys, nor earthly. pains, | 
Shall hold my feet, or force my ſtay 
From'thee : Come, Saviour, come bay. 
5 O may my ſpirit daily riſe | e 
On wings of faith above the ſkies; 
Till death ſhall. make my laſt remove, 
To dwell for ever with my, love, 


Chap. V. &c. 5 x 
1 HO's this, Who like the morning eln 
5 When ſhe her path with roſes ltrews; 
More fair than the replenifh'd moon, 
More radiant, than. the {un at noon : 
Nor armies, . with their enſigns (pread, 
So threatning with amazing dread! 


His looks, like cedars planted on. 
The brows of lofty Lebanon 
His tongue the ear with muſic feeds, 
And he in every part exceeds: © + 
Among ten thouſand he appears | 
The chief, and beauty's enſign bears. 


3 I, my belov'd, am only thine 3 0 
And thou by jaſt exchange art mine, 
Come let us tread the pleaſant fields, 
Taſte we what. fruit the country yields: 
There where no, froſts our ſpring, defirgy : : 
Shalt thou alone my] love enjoy. 


2 


. 4 » 


4 Be 


7 


— ju 


( 19.) 


Be I, O thou my better part, 
A ſeal impreſt upon thy heart ; 
Should falling clouds with floods conſpire, 
Their waters could not quench love's fire: 
Nor all in nature's treaſur: 
The freedom of affection de. 


O chou chat in thy choſen liv? ſt, 
And life-infuſing council giv'ſt, 
To thoſe that in thy ſongs rejoice, 

To me addreſs thy chearful voice; 
May I thy finger's ſignet prove; 
For death is not more ftrong than love. 


Come, my belov'd, O come away, 
Love is impatient of delay : * 
Run, like a youthful hart or roe | 4 
On hills where precious ſpices grow 2: 
Love is impatient of delay, 
Come, my yeh O come away! 


; 
Pr — 2 —„- 1 , 
* 
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A 


AY AIN the kind 3 year 
All glory to the dying Lamb 
All praiſe to him who dwe is in bleſs 12 
All glory to our gracious Lord — 
Almighty Maker, God — 
Amidſt thy wrath' remember ag t 
And muſt this body die — 
Attend while God's eternal Son a3 
Awake our Souls. ** — 


Be merciful, 0 God toe 


Before Jehovah's awful throne— 

Behold how good a thing it is z — 3 
Behold the roſe of Sharon here — _ ; 
 Bleft is the man, and none but 1 KLE: BY 
Bleſt is the man, fu reniely bleſt | 2 

Bleſs God, my ſoul, "thou Lord, alone — 77 
Bleſt is the man that fears the Lord — j 94 
Bleſt be the Father and his Love | 
Buried in ſhadows of the night — 119 
But ſtill the vaſt unfathom'd main 80 


But that thou art my wiſdom, Lord —— 41 
C 


Clap your hand ye people all 71 
Come, Holy Spitit, fend down thofe beams 35 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove —— 43 
Come let us join our God to bleſs 


— 


Come ye that love the Lord -.- 6 
Come let us join our chearful fongs — 123 
Creator, Spirit, by whoſe aid — 413 
E 
Eternal power, whoſe high abode 89 
Eternal wiſdom thee we praiſe — 116 
F 

Faſt by the Babyloniſh tide ————— 24 
Father, I ſtretch my hands to the 44 
Father of mercies, hear our prayers — 47 


Father of mercy, hear our prayer =———_—_— 51 
Father of lights, to thee, from whom — 


99 


How 
How 


How 


Jeſu, 


tar 


lakn 


Join 
Kind 


Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 

Let 

Lift 
Lon 
Lon 
Lord 
Lore 
Lore 


CO JE LE 


anne” 0K ,, v1 1 
Father, how wide thy glory Thines —— 116 
From whence theſe dire portents around 30 


0 | 
God of my pighteouſneſs !! :f! 6 
God of unfathomable love rr 
God is a name my ſoul adores 27 


Great God indulge my humble claim — 16 
x2 „„ i EH. 19:5 WT 
Had not the Lord for Ifrael flood 90 


Hail, Father, whoſe, creating cal! —— 110 
Hail God, the Son, in pd crown'd — ibid. 
Hail Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, King. — 111 
Hail holy, Doty op „ 

Hail glorious Angels, heirs of light . 


Happy the heart where graces reign —— gb 
Hark dull —_ how every thing ——— 114 


Have mercy, Lord, for man hath none 72 
Heavy on me, O Lord, thy judgments lie 19 
He that hath God his guardian made 21 
How happy they O King of Kings — 48 


How ſad our ſtate by nature js  —, 34 


How long wilt thou forget me Lord — 10 


Jeſu, God of our ſalyation —— 3 
| ou thou everlaſting King —— 127 
'Il praiſe my Maker, While I've breath 102 


o 


lofinite power, eternal Lord 40 
Join all the glorious names — 120 


4 — 7 1 5 
Kind is the ſpeech of Chriſt, our Lord 127 


Let us go forth, 'tis God commands — 48 
Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak. —— 101 
Let every Creature JOIN | —— — 1.4 
Let earth and ocean know = —ʃ—·ñ— ibid. 
Let God the Father lie — ——— 112 
Lift up your heads ye lofty, gates ——— 32 
Long have I ſat beneath the found ———— 37 
Long have I view'd, long have I thought 39 
Lord, in thy wrath no more;chaſtiſe \———— 9 
| Lord, all I am is Known to the 25 
Lord, where ſhall*guilty ſouls retire — 26 


N X 


Lord Jeſu, when, when ſhall it be a 91 


Lord of the world above — 
Lord if thou the grace impart | 9; 
| M 


Meek, patient Lamb of God, to the 4 


Monarchs of wide command 105 
My drowſy powers why ſleep ye ſo—— 2 
My heart to every vice inclin'd — 6 
My heart is full of Chriſt, and longs — 50 
My ſoul infpir'd with ſacred love — "1 
My God the ſpring of — my joys — 199 


Of him who did ſalvation bring ——— 4 
O God our help in ages paſt 20 
O how overjoy'd was I nn, 


O Lord incline thy gracious ear! |} 


On this auſpicious happy day ———— 53 


O Sun of righteouſneſs ariſeik — 41 


O thou that hearſt when ſinners cry » 12 
O thou, whofe wiſdom, power, and love 60 
O thou, who when I did complain <——— $; 
O thou that on thine heavenly throne 1G 


Out of the depth of ſ{elf-deſpair ——— 23 


EY EO 
Praiſe the Lord y' immortal quire — 100 
Praiſe the Lord who reigns above - 91 
Praiſe ye the Lord, 'tis good to raiſe — 190; 
Praiſe by all to Chriſt be given —— 38 


| R | 
Regent of all worlds above — 113 
Remember Lord the pious zeal ———— 69 
See, O Lord, my foes increaſe ww 5 
Shepherd of ſouls, the great, the good 1 


— 00 


Sovereign everlaſting Lord 
Sweet is the memory of thy grace ——— 101 


The Eord how fearful is his name 91 
The Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe —— 44 
The Sun of righteouſneſs appears ibid, 


Thee will I love O Lord, my power —— b: 
The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare ——— ibid. 


Wher 
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Wher 
Who 
Wher 
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Yet tt 
Ye ſai 
Ye na 
Ye ſet 
Ye bo 
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The earth and all her fullneſs o 6W ns —? 6g 
Thy mercies, Lord, ſhall be my ſong 76 
The trees of God withous the care 97 
Thou Lord by ſtricteſt ſeareh haſt known 99 
he Lord Jehovah reigns | 114 
he voice of my beloved ſounds —— 14 
he Lord my thankful heart receives 142 
Thee we adore eternal name — 28 


To heaven J lift my waiting eyes — 22 


o thee O Father of mankind « — 94 
ſo thee O Lord our God and King 54 
lo the hills I lift mine eyes — .,, 


Triumphal notes and hymns of JOY" ————_—_ 
We lift our hearts ! 55 
What equal honours ſhall we bring —— 34 
Why do the Jews and Gentiles. join ——— 4 


hen I with pleaſing wonder ſtand 27 
When riſing from the bed of death ———_ 


icky 
Why ſhould the children of a King = 42 | 
When to the temple we repair — 49 


Vhen Iſrael freed from Pharaoh's hands 82 


When Iſrael out of Egypt came — - 83 
Who in the Lord confide — 92 
When our redeeming Lord — 
When all thy mercies, O my God 117 
When ſhall thy lovely face be ſen— 124 
Who's this who like the morning 1 3148 
With glory clad with ſtrength arrayed 22 
Wilt thou O Lord regard my tears 33 
With) joy we meditate the graces em—— : 35 


Y 
Yet chanel in ſmaller parties drawn mo 7 
Ye ſaints and ſervants of the Lord ——— * 
Ye nations who the globe divide 
Ye ſervants of God whoſe diligent care — ing 
Ye boundleſs realms of joy a 105 
Te who dwell above the ſkies - 107 
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